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OLD  BLACK  JOE. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


STEPHEN  C.  FOSTER. 
Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 
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1.  gL  are  the  dlys  *^,1  my  heart  was  young  and  gay;  Gone  are  my  frie.^s  from  the 

2 Why  do  I weep  when  my  heart  should  feel  no  pain?  Why  do  sig  m . my 

3 Where  are  the  hearts  once  so  hap  • pY  ^o  free?  The  chil  dren  dear,  t lat 


se: 


:d=:=1=: 


-W w 





cot  - ton  - fields 
friends  come  not 
held  up  - on 


way;  Gone  from  the  earth 


bet  - ter  laud,  I know. 


a - gain?  Griey  - ing  for  forms  now  de  - part  - ed  long  a 
my  knee?  Gone  to  the  shore  where  my  soul  has  longed  to 


go, 

go, 


1 


1 
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^ f 

hear  their  gen  - tie  yoi  • ces  call  - ing, 

^ — 0^ — # — 0— 

‘Old  Black  Joe!” 

Tm 

:S — * — — yr- 

com -ing,  Tm  com -ing.  For  my 

w m p— r— 

t?  ? ? ? u 
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L-r-  1— 

tj— -^0-^0^ 
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head  is  bend -ing  low;  I 1 

J . ..fL 

hear  those  gen  - tie  voi  - ces  call  - ing,  * 

E;*  *.  u 

Old  Black  Joe!” 
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THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL  SCHOLAR. 


2d  Tenor  Solo. 


(MALE  TOICE&  ) 
/ 


Arr.  by  GEORQB  ROSEY. 


^ k 

I am  a Sun  - day-school  seho-lar,  lar,  lar,  lar,  I dear  - ly  love  my  pa  and  ma. 

On  Sun-day  I put  a - way  my  toys,  toys,  toys,  toys,  I nev  - er  play  with  naught-y  boys. 

1 send  my  mon  - ey  to  Bourra,  gar,  gar,  gar,  gar.  Away  off  there  in  Af  • rica  so  far. 

When  we  recite  our  gold-en  texts  so  true,  true,  true,  true.  We  get  tickets  all  pink  and  black  and  blue. 
When  gen-tle  spring  comes  on  a - pace,  pace,  pace,  pace,  You  al  - ways  find  m»  in  my  place- 

=^1 


m. 

— =1 — 
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— m — 
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Ik 

ma,  ma, 

ma; 

I dear 

- ly 

love  my  teach 

• er 

true, 

true. 

true,  true. 

And 

boys,  boys. 

boys ; 

For  they 

to 

wick  - ed  men 

will 

grow. 

grow, 

grow,  grow. 

And 

far,  far. 

far; 

I save 

up 

all 

my  pennies  and 

my 

tin, 

tin. 

tin,  tin. 

The 

blue,  blue. 

blue; 

We  draw  a gilt-edged  book  when  we 

get 

nine, 

nine. 

nine,  nine, 

I’m 

place,  place. 

place ; 

To 

Sun 

- day  • 

■ school  I hustle  pretty  quick. 

quick. 

quick,  quick. 

To  get 

H*-  -F- 

-f-  • 

-p~ 
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Chorus. 


W: 


do  what  - e’er 

she 

tells 

me  to. 

to. 

to. 

to. 

Teach  - 

er. 

teach 

. er, 

then  I don’t  know  where  they’ll  go. 

go. 

go, 

go- 

Teach  - 

er. 

teach 

• or. 

hea  - then  kid 

to 

save 

from  sin. 

sin, 

sin. 

sin. 

Teach  • 

er. 

teach 

• er. 

al  - ways  first 

to 

turn 

in  mine, 

mine. 

mine. 

mine. 

Teach  . 

er, 

teach 

er. 

my  ticket  for 

the 

pic 

- i - nic. 

nic. 

nic, 

nic. 

Teach  - 

er. 

teach 

- er, 

■■ 

1 

r—  L — K • ^ 1 

1 

s ::n: 

^ 1 

/ ^ 1 n IS 

^ M ^ 

^ n 

11  \ 0 

tJ  • *1  J| 

1? 

X r.  * ^ ' . S “k. 

J ^ ll 

L k L. 1 & 0 ^ 

— t— — — 

. P P m A 

1 11 

why  am  I so  hap  - py,  hap  - py,  hap  - py,  in  my  Sun  - day  - school  ? 

^ ^ ^ N K . 
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THE  THREE  LITTLE  PIGS 


Moderato. 

mf 


A,  S.  QATTY. 


-fK-n- 


1.  A.  ..  jol  - 17  old  sow,,  once  lived  in  a sty.  And  three  lit  - tie  pig  - gies  had  she,.. 

2.  “My. . . dear  lit  • tie  brothers,”  said  one  of  the  brats,  “My  dear  lit  - tie  pig-gies,”  said  he, . . . 

3.  Then  these  three  lit-tle  pig-gies  grew  skin-ny  and  lean.  And  lean  they  might  ver-y  well  be,... 

4.  So. ...  aft  - er  a time. . these  lit  - tie  pigs  died.  They  all  died  of  fe  - lo  de  se,. . . 


“1  ■■  “K  r “n|  1 "K  1 ' s 

r"n rf' — 1 ^ 

^]v:n 

■ ^ mf 

^ -z^rzdr 

gr 

-m-  ^ • 

m 


And  she  wad-died  a - bout,  say-ing,“Umph,Umph,Umph,”Whilethe  lit-tle  ones  said, “Wee, Wee;'’ 
Let  us  all  for  the  fu  - ture  say  ‘Umph,Umph,Umph,”Tis  so  child-ish  to  say  “Wee, Wee;” 
For...  some-how  they  couldn’t  say  “Umph,Umph,Umph,”And  they  wouldn’t  say“  Wee,  Wee,  Wee;’ 
From.,  try  - ing  too  hard  to  say"^‘Umph,Umph,Umph,”When they on-ly  could  say  “Wee, Wee;’ 


I 


t=^ 


3 


I 


m 


3 


-j-  1 


5.  A moral  there  is  to  this  little  song, 

A moral  that’s  easy  to  see: 

Don’t  try  when  you’re  young  to  say  “TJmph,  Umph,  Umph,” 
For  you  only  can  say  “Wee,  Wee;” 

Don’t  try  when  you’re  young  to  say  “ Umph,  Umph,  Uraph,” 
For  you  only  can  say  “Wee,  Wee.” 
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DEAR  EVELINA,  SWEET  EVELINA 


Arr.  by  GEORaE  ROSEY. 

Solo. 


I— 

1 1 fc-  h- 
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1.  ^Way. . . 

down 

in 

the 

mead 

- ow 

where  the 

lil 

- y 

first 

blows,  Where  the 

2.  She’s. . 

fair 

as 

a 

rose. 

like 

a lamb 

she 

is 

meek.  And 

she 

3.  Ev  - e • 

. li  . 

na 

and 

I 

one 

fine... 

eve  - 

ning 

in 

June  Took 

a 

4.  Three 

years 

have 

gone 

by. 

and 

I’ve  not 

got 

a 

dol  . 

« lar,  Ev  - 

e - 

r -| 

n 

— 1 — 

* 
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W i 1 

1 1 

^ I 1 ^ 

^ I — 

rrb — ^ 1 M 

— 1 ^ 1 
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1 ' || 

j "I  ^ 
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W 9 ^ 

1 ^ P' 

• ^ m w m 

^ 0"  '0  — 

r ^ ^ c? 

wind  from  the  mountains  ne’er  ruf  - fles  the  rose.  Lives  fond  Ev  - 

nev  - er  was  known  to  put  paint  on  her  cheek;  In  the  most  grace - 

walk  all  a - lone  by  the  light  of  the  moon;  The.,  plan  - ets 

li  • na  still  Ih’es  in  that  green  grass  - y holler;  A1  - though  I 

. ^ ^ . -1^  . H 

e - li  - na,  the 
f ul  curls  hangs  her 
all  shone,  for  the 
am  fat  • ed  to 

s ^ 

/-A.  u ] _ K S 1 

r m m 

\ m 

m 

1 

I 1 1 , 

1 1 ^ 

r 

w 

1 

w 

w 

^ * 1 i ^ 

— d— 

r 

N— P 

— 
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l!5=h: 


sweet  lit  - tie  dove, 
ra  - ven  - black  hair, 


The pride  of  the  val  - ley,  the  girl  that  I love. 

And  she  nev  - er  re  - quires.,  per  - fum  - er  • y there, 

heav  - ens  were  clear.  And  I felt  round  the  heart  most  tre  - men  - dous  - ly  queer, 

mar  - ry  her  never,  I’ve sworn  that  I’ll  love  her  for  ev  - er  and  ever. 


E 


I 


Chorus.  Air  in  2p  Tenor. 

^ I I 


— J- 


N K N 


■0“ 

Dear  Ev  - e - li  - na,  sweet  Ev  - e - li  - na,  My  love  for  thee  shall  nev  - er,  nev-er  die; 


T 


f 


M 


■u 


S=f^±=g=S=^ 


:p=d 


J -1  A 

j 1 

r»  ^ 

J 1 

1 

-p— 

~0 — ^ - 

4- — T-'—0 

JT  I 1 — r w f 1 t 

Dear  Ev  - e - li  - na,  sweet  Ev  - e • li  - na,  My  love  for  thee  shall  nev-er,  nev-er  die. 

, , — | 

r-fr  i a:  ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
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LAURIQER  HORATIUS. 


Air  in  2d  Tenor.  (male  voices.)  Arr.  by  QEORQE  ROSEY. 
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1.  Lau  • ri  - ger  Ho  - 

ra 

ti  - us, 

Quam  dix  - is  - ti 

ve  - rum. 

2.  Ores  - cit  u • va 

mol  - 

li  - ter. 

Et  pu  - el  - la 

cres  - cit. 

3.  Quid  ju  - val  ae  • 

ter  - 

ni  - tas 

No  - mi  - nis;  a 

ma  - re 

f 

m 

1 * WP  1 1 

m P 

■t“ 

1 

w • t » 

^ ^ 

1 4 ^ 

5 1 

5 r r 

H— ^ Si — ^ s— 



> ■ .. — » iH 

-d ^ 1 

m .J  NA  1 

rrr  a • ^ K 

y • 

P 2 S — 1 

• r_  . 

-_L.  PI  L 

r. Ip L m 

L • . T 

w V -V  ^ 

Fu  - git  Eu  - ro  - ci  - ti  - us.  Tern  - pus  e - dax  re  - rum. 

Sed  po  • e - ta  tur  • pi  - ter.  Si  • ti  - ens  ca  - lies  • cit. 

Ni  • si  ter  • rae  fi  • li  - as  Li  - cet,  et  po  • ta  - re! 

1 I A u ^ ^ 

P 

I • BP  1 1 

(PJ-f'  J J • s 

L_ 1 1 ^ 

1 U 

I 

P . • P P 

P • » r 
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S 1 

^ ^ J • L 

LA  lA 

Z.  2 b L 

A |A  1 

' ' " > 5 r ^ ^ i ‘ 1 

Chorus. 

ou  N b ! ^ ^ .... 
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u 2 * H" 
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m m . « ^ m . - 
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Rix  - ae,  pax  et  os  - cu  - la,  Ru  - ben  - tis  pu  - el  - lae. 

_LA  ‘ _ IS  U ^ 
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t 
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FORTY=NINE  BOTTLES. 


1? 

V 

Allegro. 


For  - ty-nine  bot  • ties  hang-ing  on  the  wall.  For  • ty-nine  bot-tles  hang-ing  on  the  wall ; 


p — <&— 

[r  r ^ 

-s-=t=: 

— S— S— i 

- S 

f>--T^jTd 

■lAj:p  1 ^ W'  r 

1 

f 1 m 

‘■■-b  P — b — * 

Take  one  a - way  from  them  all.  For  - ty-eight  bot-tles  hang-ing  on  the  wall.  Forty-eight  bottles,  etc. 
To  retura  by  the  same  route,  use;— “ Add  one  bottle  to  them  all.” 

C5)  ..  . 


MARY  HAD  A LITTLE  LAMB 


(MALE  VOICES.) 

Air  in  2d  Tenor.  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 
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tj 

lit  • 

tie 

— 12- 

lamb, 

His  fleece 

was 

white 

as 

— F ^-- 

■r 

snow , 

And 

ev  - 

’ry-where  that  Ma  - i 

:y  went. 
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Ma  - ry  went,  Ma  - ry  went,  Ev  - ’ry  • where  that  Ma  - ry  went.  The 

^ - S N ^ . 
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lamb  was  sure  to  go 
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— p p ' 

Baa!  Whoop  de  doo  • die,  doo  - die  d 

1 . ^ > N N ^ 
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doo. 

EE3 

_E pj  p| — p| 

^r=\ 

r=\ 

=fzi=i— 

> 

M 

r-^ 

Jti. ^-F—F-n 

> ' 

EZ=d 

> 

k-: 

1 

tcJ — iU 

Copyriphl  mcmix  by  Jerome  H.  Remick  & Co,,  Detroit  and  New  York. 


(6) 
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WHERE  HAS  MY  LITTLE  DOG  GONE? 

( MALE  VOICES  ) 


Arr.  by  QBOROE  ROSEY. 

J'  S'  . _ 


1.  Oh,  where,  oh,  where  has  my  lit  - tie  dog  gone?  Oh,  where,  oh,  where  can  he 

2.  My  lit  - tie  dog  al  • ways  wag -gles  his  tail  When  - ev  - er  he  wants  his 

n- 





-m — m. 


gr IT 

La,  la. 

la. 

la. 

W 

la,  la. 

Ta,  S. 

p k ✓ 

la,  la,  la,  la. 

^ ~j. 

1 1 

1 — 

> 

-4P — 

^ JL,  ^ 

p 1/ 

La, 


K, 


i 


11  ^'11  ^11 

^a.  t 


WarMe. 


$ 


T^J: 


:it=v 


-b<— 


be? 

grog; 


With  his  tail  cut  short,  and  his  ears  cut  long.  Oh,.,  where,  oh. 

And...  if  the  tail.,  were  stronger  than  he.  Why  the  tail  would 


i 


-1 1- 


la,  la. 


:^N:: 


snzpr 


la,  la,  la,  la. 


-Jt 

:pc=^: 


m 


la,  la,  la. 


la,  la. 


la,  la, 


-1 1- 


r 

la. 


^IIPII  ^1-1 

t t K 


la. 


la. 


la. 
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NELLY  WAS  A LADY. 


(MALE  VOICES  ) 

Air  in  2d  Tenor.  Arr  by  GEORGE  ROSEY, 


^ — 

-» — w — m — m — im—. — ^ — 

; !t 

^ s» 

• •C;  K 

. >5^  *1 

r :■  .r — w — ^ ! — b t— ^ m 

— r: — n b T P — 

-f-^  .1 

- j Down  on  the  Mis  - sis  • sip  - 
‘ ( All  night  the  cot  • ton-wood 
o ( Now  I’se  un  hap  - py,  and  1 
■ ( Last  night  whenNel  - ly  was 

J S N 

p.  ^ ^ ^ ^ j 

pi  float  ing,  Long  time  I trab  bel  o’ 

I’se  tot  ing,  Singing  for  my  true  lub  a 

[’se  weep  ing;  Can’t  tote  de  cot- ton -W( 

a sleep  ing^  Death  came  a • knock-ing  a 

J ^ ^ -P-* 

^ 1 

er  the  way ; 

11  the  day. 

)od  no  more, 

t the  door. 

m . S \ 

^ r J J 

m 

m 

r r — P — I — r — 

1 ^1 

icJ«  < 1?  U / * « • » 

Mm. 

m 

T 1 n ! t:  tr-: 

m~ — b 

^ *1 

t / J ^ 

^ 1 J ^ 

r 

1 r Jv 

i ! 1:  b P .• 

s 

1 

m m M M \ 

Id 

J 1 

TP  b __  P 

^ ^ 

r.  . . I n B . 

^ J^L 

i ! 

Er-i % •Pv P— 

P.-y-td- — 

T. * 

^ - -1 

t;  1^'  ‘ 1 

last  night  she  died  ; Toll  the  b 

t ' 

lell  for  li 

ub  - ly  Nell,  my  dark  - y bride. 

M • M* ^ 

L S-t:.-£— r 

r f 

: 

9 W-  - 

1 f' opy right,  MCMix  by  Je: 

tt?  g U — g — U g 8 

rome  H.  Remick  & Co.,  Detroit  and  New  York. 
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NELLY  WAS  A LADY. 


INTEGER  VIT^e. 


Air  in  2d  Tenor. 

(Male  Voices.)  LIB. 

I.,  ODE  XXII. 

. Horatii  Flaccl. 

ra  j-J  , 

P c:_:'T~ 

m m 

^ 

— S — 

d 

pi 1 

4- 1 

i 

^ — 1 — 

1.  In 

2.  Sil 


s 


te  • ger  vi  • tae 
ve  per  Syr  - tes 

4 


seel  ‘ e - ris  - que  pu  - rus 

i - ter  aes  * tu  - o - sas. 


^ — EEg 


Non  - e • get 
Si  - ve  fac 

J J 


r 


r 


3 


jac  - u - lis,  nec 
per  in  • hos  • pi 


Nec  ve  - ne  - na  - tis 
Can  - ca  •>  sum,  vel  quae 


3 Namque  me  silva  lupus  in  Sabina,  5 

Dum  meam  canto  Lalagen,  et  ultra 

Terminura  curis  vagor  expeditus, 

Fugit  inermem: 

4 Quale  portentum  neque  militaris  6 

Daunias  latis  alit  aesculetis, 

Nec  Jubae  tellus  general,  leonum 
Arida  nutrix. 

Copyright,  mcmix  by  Jerome  H.  Remick  & Co., 
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Pone  me,  pigris  ubi  nulla  campis 
Arbor  aestiva  recreatur  aura, 

Quod  latus  mundi  nebulae  malusque 
Jupiter  urget; 

Pone  sub  curru  nimium  propinqui 
Solis,  in  terra  domibus  negata; 
Dulce  ridentein  Lalagen  amabo, 
Dulce  loquentem. 

Detroit  and  New  York. 


CHINQ-A-LINQ, 


■dr 


Whistle. 


- ZlS=-=^ IT' 

m ^ 

; * U * 

0 ^ If^ 

Baritone  Solo. 


1.  We  rev  • el 

2.  We  Ciuirtn  and 

Chorus.  Tenors. 


in  song, 
en  - trance  , 


in  Spain  we  be  - long, 

all  men  in  the  dance, 


=1- 


im. 


mf[ 

Basses. 


La. 





la. 


la. 


la, 


la. 


.SI 


La, 


E. 


la, 


la. 


la. 


~W 


la. 


CHINQ-A-LINQ. 


.^- 

:t= 


i 


heard 


from 


a - far.  Chiiig  • a • ling  - a - ling,  clung  - a - ling 


lini 


k± 


heard 


IS 


from 


:i=h^=l 

=£zH=i 


a - far. 


■5 — r 


Ching  • a - ling  - a - ling,  ching  • a 

— ^ S ^ ^ 


ling  - a - ling, 

^ W IS 


$ 


Sr- 


9 


Hal  ha!  Ha!ha! 


To  the  tune  of  our  light 


gui  • tar. 


Hal  ha! 


i^Ezze: 


11 


1 


t I 

Ha!  ha! 


1/  I 

Hal  ha!  Ha!  ha! 


S 5 

✓ ✓ 


To  the  tune  of  our  light 

t &_J- 


gui  - tar. 


m 


*te=tE 


:|E|!F-I 1- 

(U) 


t::=t 


CO=CA-CHE-LUNK 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Atb  in  2d  Tenor.  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


— m — 

• . 

9 

9“- 

V- 

• • — '9~ 

IP • — 

0~ 

1 

— k— 

— 1^— =~ 

— ‘0 — 

9— 

— 0^ 

-t- 

-P-J 

> 

— k — 

^-k — 

— i^- 

k 

— k — 

— t 

1 When 

■we 

first 

came 

on 

this 

cam  ' 

pus. 

Fresh  • 

men 

we,  as 

green 

as 

grass; 

2.  We 

have 

fought 

the 

fight 

to  • 

geth  - 

er. 

We 

have  Strug  - gled 

side 

by 

side; 

3.  Some 

will 

go 

to  Greece 

or 

Tur  - 

key, 

Some 

to 

Hal  - i • 

fax 

or 

Rome; 

4.  When 

we 

...0 

come 

m . 

a • 

9 

gain 

— 9 — ~ 

to  . 

geth  . 

9_  • 

er. 

Yi  . 

gin  . 

ten  • ni  ■ 

-0- 0—\ 

. al 

to 

-0- 

pass. 

ftzCTzzizS^.: 

— < 

- -F~^  . 

ha 

-P- 

- k-  - 

ha 

-5- 

0 — 

— ^ — 

— E 

t: 

-r-J 

^ LUX ^ 

— k 

— k — 

L-k — 

— k— 

— k — 

— k — 1 

^ ■ F-— 

k 

0 

P 

1 

VI 

\\l 

1 

r— ^ 

r,  ^ 3 w S 3 

IJ 

0 • , 

r 0 0 * * V 

' 9 9 r p 

1 1 

9 9 i r 

1 

IL 

AZ-B 



j— ip. — 

— 1 k • p t 

9 

1 1 

2 I 

0 L;  _ 

rz  tz  r:  0 • — 

F ♦ 

p"  1 

Now, 
Bro  • k 
Some  t 
Wives  a 

1 

as  grave  and  rev  • er  - end  sen  - iors,  Smile  we  o • ver  the  ver  • dant  pass. 

:en  is  the  bond...  that  held  us,  We  must  cut....  our  sticks  and  slide. 

0 Green-land’s  i - • cy  mountains.  More,  per  • haps, . . will  stay  at  home, 

md  chil-dren  all in  • clud  - ed.  Won’t  we  be  an  up  • roar  - ions  class? 

m 3 ^ , .....  999... 

9 9 9:  9 

r 1 • L L. 

i 

r ff  t 

1 

p p p ^ • p 

1 Iff  f 

F n 1 

>t  I 

i i 

9 r 1 

^ U 1 

k 1 

U Id  Id  u & 

P . 0 Id Id U 

5 k ■ 

Chores. 


r-h-»— 9 9 9- — 9-^-  p-  | 

— p~^ — p — ; 

0—- — 0 P 

VT  L.  , 

0 0 0 F^  1 

~ F • ^ 9 

^ B 1 1 L F F. 

■F"  -■  F ■ ! 

b F 

Z 1 F 1 

E L.  F t: 

w — 

t 

Co  - ca  - che  • lunk  • che  • lunk  - che  • ! 

^ a 

k ' 'v.  ^ ' 

la  • ly,  Co  - ca  - che  - lunk  - che  • lunk  • che  • lay, 

9 . ^ ^ ^ 

/p'V*  up  9 0 • 9 

9 . — 9 

: 9 

^ ^ 

1^  T 

tC/*,  u 9 p p p . p” 

p . p 

k * F 

t 1 

1 ! 

m 

F f5  1 

r 5 — 

1 1 

— 3 fca ta br S 

— ha C 

* • 

• 

If  f 5 

Jk ^ 

0 1 

F i 

? > ^ 

H 

9"T 9 

— p . — p p " r ■ 

-fri 

r-^-n 

9 9 

0 — p— 1 

-~p~ — s — p n 

g 

fr^lri 

-■F  • F 1 — 

-9— 

k — T 1 

■~F — L — 1“ 

^ ~F  ! . F 

5 r:  1 

I r - 

F . P U M 

kj 

• 1 

iF  1 

k 

k 

W 

k 

V 

' W ■■  ■ i 

— F j 

k 

Co  - ca  • 

che- 

lunk  . che  - 

lunk  • che  • la  • 

ly. 

Hi! 

0 

chik  - 

a - che  • 

lunk  - 

che 

■ lay. 

3 

9__ 

_ 9 • 

.A  • 

^P 

9 • 

» :■- 1,  b • ig-H 

r > 

fr" 

=tiz= 

=ik— g 

: U-  g-  k— 

-g 

k= 

k k= 

k 

—0— 
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WHERE.  O WHERE. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 

Air  in  2d  Tenor.  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 

Con  spirito. 


-Q  - 1 Un 

r-t 

— 

— ^ 

3—3 

r-J ^ 

pj j 

u 

H — H 

-2 — ig— 

— ir~g " 

r-m — g— 

-9 9 W— 

w W 

9 m » 

r r 

r m - 

—5  5— 

A [a 

S 1 — 



j 

_i [1 

1.  Where,  0 where  are  the  ver  • dant  Freshmen?  Where,  0 where  are  the  ver  • dar 

2.  Where,  0 where  are  the  gay  young Soph’mores?  Where, 0 where  are  the  gay  you 

3.  Where,  0 where  are  the  jol  - ly  Jun  - iors?  Where,  0 where  are  the  jol  - Ij 

1 ^ 1 ^ ^ ^ ^ 1 I 1 1 Ik IS ^ 

it  Freshmen? 
ng  Soph'rnores? 
Jun  - iors? 

I 

.|A  LA 

A ^ 1 

j ■ I - 

-■j  1 

^ S’ 

3 J 3 

.3 3 

g M 

A ^ — 

1 * 

1 3 — 

k " 1 1 

1 _j 

4 1— — 

L— 

* * 

* . ^9  m _ 

1 

1 r 

-9  nH 

1 1 

1 

br ^ 

^ m 

1 — 

1 

m 

$ 


i 


Where,  O where  are  the  ver  - dant  Fresh-  men?  Safe  now  in  the  Soph’more  Class. 

Where,  O where  are  the  gay  young  Soph’niores?  Safe  now  in  the  Jun  - ior  Class. 

Where,  0 where  are  the  jol  - ly  Jun  - iors?  Safe  now  in  the  Sen  - ior  Class. 

-4^ 


■k— t?- 


m 


They’ve  gone  out  from.,  pre  • scribed  Eng-lish, They’ve  gone  out  from.,  pre  - scribed  Eng  • lish, 

They'vegone  out  from.,  their  old...  Lat  - in, They’ve  gone  out  from.,  tlieir  old..  Lat  • in, 

They’vegone  out  from  their  tough  Math-e-  mat  - ics,  They’ve  gone  out  from  their  tough  IMath-e- mat  - ic.s, 

I — ,...4 4—, ^ — I — — JX  ^-1 


m 


They’ve  gone  out  from..  pre  - scribed  Eng  - lish.  Safe  now 

They’ve  gone  out  from.,  their  old....  Lat  - in.  Safe  now 

They’ve  gone  out  from  their  tough  Math  - e - mat  - ics.  Safe  now 


in  the  Soph’more  Class, 
in  the  Jun  • ior  Class, 
in  the  Sen  • ior  Class. 


"i ^ 

— 1“  n 

-12^  H 

V 

— 1 — 

4 Where,  0 where  are  the  grand  old  Seniors? 
Where,  O where  are  the  grand  old  Seniors? 
Where,  O where  are  the  grand  old  Seniors? 

Safe  now  in  the  wide,  wide  world. 
They’ve  gone  out  from  their  Alma  Mater, 
They’ve  gone  out  from  their  Alma  Mater, 
They’ve  gone  out  from  their  Alma  Mater, 
Safe  now  in  the  wide,  wide  world. 

Copyright,  mcmix 


5 Where,  O where  are  the  staid  Alumna?? 

Where,  O where  are  the  staid  Alumna'? 

Where,  O where  are  the  staid  Alumna'? 

Lost,  lost  in  the  wide,  wide  world. 

They’ve  gone  out  from  their  dreams  and  theories. 
They’ve  gone  out  from  their  dreams  and  theories. 
They’ve  gone  out  from  their  dreams  and  theories. 
Atoms  lost  in  the  wide,  wide  world. 


by  Jerome  H.  Remick  & Co.,  Detroit  and  New  York. 

(13) 


THE  PALMS. 

( MALE  VOICES. ) Art.  by  QEORQE  ROSEY. 


Moderate.  -==i f 

^ P {Humming  ) | ^ t cresc.  ^ 

m • 

..  ....  ....  .. 

M M ^ 

1 1 'I 

iL 

~r  fli  ti  ^ 

T~  ^ ^ 

L ^ 

. t w ^ ^ 

1 V ^ ^ ' 1 

1.  See  now  the  al  - tar  gar-land-ed  with  flow’rs,  Spend-ing  tlieir  per-fume  on  this  fes  • tal  day... 

2.  For  un  • to  us  a Child  is  born  at  last,  Call’d  Prince  of  Peace, bringing  to  us  sal -va- tion. 

3 Lift  up  thy  voice,  0 blest  Je-ru-  sa-lem!  Joy  - ful  thy  sons  hail  thine  e-  man  • ci- pa -tion. 

-U 1 j: ' I rj 

/Sr 

w • 

^ — j-  1^  — ^ 

1 

rrj>  m • ' 

Yy 

- ^ 

L'  -v  

— PfF  ..  , . p 

{Humming.) 

0 ^ 

1 1 

) 1 

r.T  1 j 1 -f  ( 

1 cresc.  r=-  • 



k 1 -I 5 

V ^ 

o ^ . 

..A  A : .^  ^ 

/I  ^ ^ ' m 

^ *1 

/]  ^ ^ 1 1 1 

^ 1 ^ ’ 

. S'.  . & 

^ J 

Hail  to  our  new-born  King  1 what  joy  is  ours  I Let  ev  - ’ry  one  approach  and  horn -age  pay. 

Kings  at  His  feet  their  vo  • tive  oti’rings  cast:  Hail,  Or  ient  Star  I the  gloom-y  night  is  past. 

Lift  up  thy  voice!  the  Christ  of  Beth-le- hem  Brings  hope  to  thee  of  full  sal  - va  - tion! 

_ !': 'uJ JlTj 1 j 

Lb  * 

W ^ H ® 

_L 

1 1 1 

‘ ' " -j 

gan 

'tnf] 

• 

na! 

— ]— 

Re  - 

sound 

[— F-  .— 

His 

praise. 

— K 

N 

— 

— CS!^— fSL-, 

— S O— 

^ ■ 

— F — ^ — 

— g 

— I* — ^ 

— m-’- 

S- 

-U-F — 

— «— r- 

— 1 

-i 

F 

— 

_j 

t? 

— r — h 

— 1 

m. 

—¥ — F 

ip= 

1 

Join 

1 

all  and 

— > ^ 

sing 

-4— 

re  - 

^ 

— 

sound 

His 

F— 

praise, 

1 

1 

Let 

1 

w — 

ev  • 



w- 

f ‘ II 

voice 

— > 

be 

■■ 

raised  in 

9^'  • . 

— #!kl 

L_j 



i 

(S' 

4* 

W-T- 

¥ • 

— F 3 

Ho  • ean  . . • naf  Praise  to  the  Lord! 


7 

? — — 1 — — Ki* — 

3S 

^ — 

rX 

1 

— 0 — — =- 

— 0 — 

W 

— 

0 

W — 

1 

1 •> ^ 

r- 

p= 

-=i- 

-F 

T — 

—0~^ 

■ ^ t= 

m 

F-* 

> 

■ r 

ex  - - • ul  - 

ta  - 

tion. 

Join 

all 

and  sing, 

Oh, 

praise 

to 

the 

Lord  { 

t 

1 

— JS 

1 

¥ 

— ^ 

— 

JS — 1 

— m -ar.- 

^ 

ai — 

S — 

1 

-^H — ^ 

^ r : 

0 

•_  • 

^ 

^ — 

1 

— w — 

¥ 

V — 

zrj^ 

r.  ^ m ^ ^ 

r\  ^ M ^ .A  .A 

.a  — , 

; — ^ J N 1 

[J  ajT  ^ 0 0 S.  S S u 

T5  : ^ 

^ — U 

rm  m ...  • _ . _ v r n 

¥ ^ 0 ^ ¥m  • • « F 

^1  * ^ 11 

0 m 

1 K r , r* « 

g ^ t1 

Bless  - ed  is  He  who  comes  bring  i 

1 S ^ X 3 X 

^ ■ 1 

ng  sal  • va tion! 

3 ^ IS  1 ^^1^  d 1 K • 

— J — T f r — r — f 

* 0 

1 • _r  L F ; ^ js- 

-^  - JIP 

1 .A  ..A  ..A  ^ 

¥ 1 

li  m ¥ •,F..  F. 

^ ^ k” * V V 

1 1 

I 1 r I*  1 * 

^ It 

IL « ¥-: Ik ^ ^ 

^ ¥ — ' 

L UJbsP — ^ 

; li 
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CRAMBAMBULl 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Allegro. 


Arr.  bv  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


1. 

W ^ 

Cram -bam  - 

54“ 

bu  - 

li. 

it 

is  the 

ti  - tie  Of  that  good  song  we  ' 

1 

love 

the 

best ; . . 

2. 

Wore 

I 

in 

tu 

an 

inn  as  • 

cend  - ed.  Most 

like  some  no  - ble 

cav  - 

a - 

lier, . 

3. 

Were 

I 

a 1 

• rilloe 

of  power  un  • bound  - ed.  Like 

Kai  ser  Max  • i - : 

mil  • 

i 

an, . . 

. , 

4. 

Cram  bam 

bu 

li, 

it 

still  shall  cheer  me.  When 

ev  • ’ry  oth  - er 

joy 

is 

past; 

•• 

L.  g 

r-m 

> 

rJ A 

P P— 

^ > 

-P P P P— 



1 

-j-- 

-p — 

1-^d 

rJ— . 

It  is  the  means  of  health  most  vi  • tal,  When  e - vil  for-tunes  us  mo  - lest.... 

I’d  leave  the  bread  and  roast  un  - tend  • ed,  And  bid  them  bring  the  cork-screw  here... 

For  me  were  there  an  or  - der  found  - ed,  ’Tis  this  de  - vice  I’d  hang  there  - on:.... 

When  o’er  the  glass,  friend,  death  draws  near  me  To  mar  my  pleas  - ure  at  the  last,... 


— bi — 

-m- 1— p 

-1 

p-l 1 

H — ^ 

r-^ Un 



-4^ 

— 

s 1 

: 

i -t 

— t*  U—. 

;k — k ■■  k k^ 

-P P 

— 

— H"  1 — 
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OLD  NASSAU 


(MALE  VOICES.^ 


Air  in  2d  Tenor. 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


IS ^ 1— 

^ 

fg. 

— — 

-> 

«= 



-V 

— 1 Un 

_ -d 

-t: 

_S=tf£_ 

— « — Z — 

=t= 

—M— 

-iM 

1. 

Tune  ev  • 

’ry 

heart  and 

ev  - ’ry  voice. 

Bid 

ev  . 

’ry 

care 

with ' 

draw ; 

Let 

2. 

Let 

Mu  - 

sic 

rule  the 

fleet  - ing  hour. 

Her 

man  - 

tie 

round 

us 

draw. 

And 

3. 

No 

flow  ♦ 

'ry 

chap  - let 

would  we  twine, 

To 

with  . 

er 

and 

de  • 

cay; 

The 

m 


Szi-gimt 


$ 


all  with  one  ac 

thrill  eaeh  lieart  with 

gems  that  spar  - kle 


cord  re  • joice,  In  praise 

all  her  pow’r,  In  praise 

in  her  crown  Shall  nev 


of  old  Nas  . sau. 

of  old  Nas  - sau. 

er  pass  a - wa7. 


m 


f 


r— r 


IprziZK 

■k — tf- 


Chorus. 


:^SE 


In..,  praise  of  old  Xas  - sau,  my  boys,  Hur  • rah!  hur-rah!  hur  - rah!  ...  Her 


^ 


mi: 


i 


— p=ti 


*1 


t:: 


sons  will  give,  while  they  shall  live.  Three  cheers  for  old..  Nas 


sau ! . 


m 


4 And  when  these  walls  in  dust  are  laid. 

With  reverence  and  awe. 

Another  throng  shall  breathe  our  song 
In  praise  of  old  Nassau. 
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5 Till  then  with  joy  our  songs  we’ll  bring. 
And  while  a breath  we  draw. 

We’ll  all  unite  to  shout  and  sing. 

Long  life  to  old  Nassau. 


BAVARIAN  YODLE 


(THE  WATERFALL.) 

Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


(Male  Voices.) 

U • li  - o,  u - li  - o - e. 

L 

1 iS 

w 

^ U U f J N* 

^ ^ ^ 

J • J 

• 

1 Prom  the  moun  - tain  height  comes  the  wa  - ter  bright.  La,  la, 

2 And  the  wa  ter  - fall  iin  - to  me  doth  call.  La,  la, 

...  . . ....  ..! 

1.  o m • m 

Z S 

ly-'*  1 17  i 

? 1 • 1 P 

• J 

1 1 ^ 

k ■ 1 ■■  ^ — 

^ 1 

4 — — r — -> 

La,  la, 


u li  - o!  U • li  - o,  u • li  - o - e, 


U 11  - Ol  U • li  • u,  U • 11  • o 

A u J __  J..  J 

- 

ft 

—tr  I 7-  w 

i ^ 1 

1 

r\  [?  fl 

NP  NP  ^ 

m ^ m 

•\  ^ ^ w 

^ P • 

p 

^ ^ 

s* 

; 

1 cs  , 

la.  Where  its  spray  is  swell-ing stands  a lit  - tie  dwell-ing,  La,  la 

la.  And  the  songs  are  ring-ing  of  my  sweetheart’s  singing.  La,  la 

^ J m* m. m.t.  m ^ ^ ! 

1 

m m m «.*  P * P 

z z z * 

v^*  1 t?  (•  W r P - 

_P  ^ p.  P-: ^ p 

1 » S 1 * if 

^ 1 

1_#  1 y 

zji 1 ^ 

-U? ^ p 1/ 

J? — — fe? — y— 

4— ^ — J 

la,  La,  la, 


u - li  ol 


La. 


u- 


T7  - li  - o - e,  o - e,  u • li 

. . fe.  fe. 


-K-J 


la.  In  the  gar  - den  there,  sits  my  sweetheart  fair, 
la.  All  rny  thought  and  mind  is  to  her  in -dined, 


m 


La, 

La, 

I 


la, 

la. 


la. 


y 


La, 
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Air  in  2d  Tenor. 
Aiidante. 

'KiK)  1 N 

M 


SWEET  AND  LOW. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY, 

I , I _ N _ 


trS- 


=3Ea 


ti; 


pc 


:5=r 


^ 


r— r 


1.  Sweet  and  low,  sweet  and  low.  Wind  of  the  west  - ern  sea;....  Low,  low, 

2.  Sleep  and  rest,  sleep  and  rest,  Fa  • ther  will  come  to  thee  soon;..  Rest,  rest  on 

^ I 


$ 


/>  p \ 


— 


-;-T— 

breathe  and  blow.  Wind  of  the  west  • ern  sea;... 
moth  - er’s  breast,  Fa  - ther  will  come  to  thee  soon;  ... 


0 • ver  the  roll  - ing 

Fa  - ther  will  come  to  his 


:*ZZZir!^pE=Zg 


--t 


■r 


m 


pp 


V-  k - u=l ^ 


wa 

ters 

go, 

Come  from 

the 

dj  - ing 

moon  and 

blow. 

Blow  him 

a - 

gain 

to 

babe  in 

the 

nest, 

Sil  - ver 

sails 

all  out 

of  the 

west. 

Un 

- der 

the 

sil  - 

ver 

=s,^- 

— w—r 

1 ' ! ! 1 

Ft  * — 

“]# 

• 

It I-htL  ..jg g— 

u I 
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Air  in  3d  Tenor. 


BINQO. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY, 


ft  A ^ S ^-1 

~r — r — r — r — 

“ ^ ^ 1 1 p 1 ^ 1 ' 1 1^^ 

1 — ^ 1 ■ " 

%j  ^ \ 

down,  drink  it  downl  Here’s  to  good  old  Yale,  She’s  so  heart  - y and  so  hale.  Drink  it 


:t=t 


t=t: 


^ 


\-=f^ 


Fine. 


— ^ — !»■ 

— U — U 


^ ^ > I ^ I?  ^ ^ 


down,  drink  it  down,  drink  it  down,  down,  down  1 


Balm  of  Gil  --e  - ad,  Gil  • e - ad. 


:t2=k: 


-s— 1 1— 4— ■l=^:^=at= 

J 1 — -a^ -m — ^ — -ai — ^ — 


5* — 1^— »<— ji. — 


Balm  of  Gil  e • ad,  Gil  - e * ad.  Balm  of  Gil  - e - ad,  ’Way  down  on  the  Bin  - go  farm.  We 

-fs— I A 


£=iEiEf 


m 


— ^ ^ ^ ? 

won’t  go  there  an-ymore,  Wewon’tgo  there  an-ymore.  We  won’t  go  there  an  y more, ’Way  down  on  the 


{Sml-en.)D.a 


=g=g^=g=g^ 

C {»  s s s 

IP  p aJl  ^ p 

-t  % Z 2 e 

- S ^ 

uTl — ~^rt 

bgl -V  — ^ 

tr  ^ i^-b^-1 

Bingo  farm. 

j ^ri 

Bingo,  Bingo, 

1/  r w 

Bingo,  Bingo, 

. . . ^ ^ j _ 

Bingo,  Bingo,’Way  down  on  the  Bingo  farm.  B-I-N-G-0. 
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NUT  BROWN  MAIDEN 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Air  in  2d  Tenor. 
Moderato. 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


^ -y— 

—m  - 

4 u— tz=^l=p 

1.  Nut  brown  maid  - en,  Thou  hast  a bright  blue  eye  for  love,  Nut  brown  maid -en,  Thou 

2.  Nut  brown  maid  • en,  Thou  hast  a ru  - by  lip  to  kiss.  Nut  brown  maid  - en.  Thou 

3.  Nut  brown  maid  - en.  Thou  hast  a slen-der  waist  to  clasp,  Nut  brown  maid  • en,  Thou 

4.  Nut  brown  maid  - en.  Thou  hast  such  pearl  - y,  pearl  - y teeth.  Nut  brown  maid  - en.  Thou 
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> 

1/ 

hast 

a 

bright 

blue 

eye ; 

A 

bright 

blue 

eye 

is 

thine. 

love  1 

The 

hast 

a 

ru  - 

by 

lip. 

A 

ru  - 

by 

lip 

is 

thine. 

love! 

The 

hast 

a 

slen  - 

der 

waist. 

A 

slen  • 

der 

waist 

is 

thine. 

love  I 

The 

hast 

such 

pearl  - 

y 

teeth. 

The 

pearl  • 

y 

teeth 

are 

false. 

love! 

They 
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glance 

in 

it 

is 

mine. 

love ! 

Nut 

brown 

maid  • 

en. 

Thou 

kiss 

ing 

of 

it’s 

mine. 

love ! 

Nut 

brown 

maid  - 

en, 

Thou 

arm 

a • 

round 

it’s 

mine. 

love ! 

Nut 

brown 

maid  - 

en. 

Thou 

rat 

lie 

when 

you 

waltz. 

love ! 

Nut 

brown 

maid  - 

en. 

. Thou 

S 
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hast  a bright  blue  eye  for  love.  Nut  brown  maid  • en,  Thou  hast  a bright  blue  eye. 

hast  a ru  - by  lip  to  kiss.  Nut  brown  maid  - en.  Thou  hast  a ru  • by  lip. 

hast  a slen  • der  waist  to  clasp.  Nut  brown  maid  * en,  Thou  hast  a slen  - der  waist, 

hast  such  pearl  • y,  pearl  - y teeth.  Nut  brown  maid  • en.  Thou  hast  such  pearl  - y teeth. 


1^. 


>-4- 


I 


;t2=t2= 


> > I I > > 
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VIVE  L’AMOUR. 


P 


2(1  Tenor  Solo. 
f Allegro  moUo. 


^MALE  voic^is.)  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 

Chorus. 

/ 


%- 


1.  Let  ev  • ’ry  good  fel  - low  now  fill  up  his  glass, 

2.  Let  ev  • er  - y mar-ried  man  drink  to  his  wife, 

3.  Come  fill  up  your  glass  • rs,  Fll  give  you  a toast, 

4.  Since  all  with  good  hu  • mor  I’ve  toast  - ed  so  free. 


Vi  » ve  la  com  • pag  - nie, . . . 

Vi  - ve  la  com  • pag  - nie, 

Vi  - ve  la  com  ♦ pag  - nie, . . . 

Vi  • ve  la  com  • pag  - nie,... 


--r=r 


^ Solo. 


Chorus. 


i 

Vi  - ve  la  com  • pag  • ni. 

Vi  - ve  la  com  - pag  - ni. 

Vi  • ve  la  com  - pag  - ni. 

Vi  - ve  la  com  - pag  • ni. 


And  drink  to  the  health  of  our  glo  - ri  • ous  class. 

The  joy  of  his  bo  - som  and  plague  of  his  life, 

Here’s  a health  to  our  friend,  our  kind,  wor  • thy  host, 

I hope  it  will  please  you  to  drink  now  with  me. 
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vi  . ve  I’a  - mour, 

Vi  - ve  la. 

vi  - ve 

la. 
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THREE  CROWS. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 

L 


1 

There  were 

three 

crows 

sat 

on. . 

a 

tree. 

And  they 

were 

black 

as 

crows 

could 

be. 

2. 

Said  one 

old 

crow 

un  • 

to. . 

his 

mate,  ‘ 

‘What  shall 

we 

do. . 

for 

grub 

to 

eat?” 

3.‘ 

‘There  lies 

a 

horse 

on 

yon  • 

der 

plain. 

Who’s  by. . 

some 

cm  - 

el 

butch 

• er 

slain. 

4. 

We’ll  perch 

up  - 

on. . 

his 

bare  back 

- bone. 

And  pick 

his 

eyes 

out 

one 

by 

one.” 

$ 
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THE  POPE 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


f A llegro.  , 
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te — - ^ - 1 
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1 ^ i 

^ 1 

1.  The 

1 

Pope 

i. 

l^e 

1^' 

leads 

>■ 

a 

jol  - 

ly 

1 

life. 

jol  . 
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ly  life ; He^s 
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He  drinks  the  best  of 
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1 

1 

free 

from 

ev  - 

’ry  care 

and  strife,  care  and  strife ; He  drinks  the  best 

of 

Rhen  - ish 

He  drinks 

the  best  of 

1 

> 

1 1 

— ^ -is — ^ 

- 

- > > 

1 

— 

-V- 

t?  - 

J ^ 5 ^ ^ Hi Zm. 

1 ^ ^ ^ 1 ^ *1 

-0^ 

— — ^ 

r ' 1-^ 

best  of  Rhen  - iah 


Rhen  • ish  wfne— 
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L P Ti 
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wine — I would  the  Pope’s  gay  J 

Rhen  • ish  wine— 

i • _ JS  _ N m m m A 

1 ' k k 

ife  were  mine;  He  drinks  the 

J J 1 •! 

m “ i i 

^ lO  Z 

1 ”1  1 RP*  H 

i i 1 ■ ■ . j 

^ h: » In 

1 r 1 ^ 

“ ip  Lt d 

r ^ ^ ' 1 • 

wine— 


He  drinks  the  best  of  Rhen  - ish  wfne— 


^ ^5 P r 
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1 * • S ^ 1 1 

^ L_  ^ [ - ? 

^ 1 1 9 

11 

! W ! - . ^ M 

J IJ 

1 j ' 1 

best  of  Rhen  ish 

He  drinks  the  best  of 

- S K N J J 

p ^ 1 

wine — I would  the  Pope’s  gay  life  were  mine. 

Rhen  - ish  wine — 

i*  N N « p m p iFl 1 I 

/aT*  hi  ^ ^ ^ ^ r 

-J  : I 

U 

a 9 F p 1 

1 • 11 

^ ^ — h h r 

^ . m F hr  F F 

1 i*  j 

-H 
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r 1 — ' 

-r=S=Si— 

^ b:  F — 

— ' • n 

best  of  Rhen  - ish  wine— 


2 But  he  don’t  lead  a jolly  life; 

He  has  no  maid  or  blooming  wife, 
He  has  no  son  to  raise  his  hope — 
Oh,  I would  not  be  the  Pope. 


4 But  still  he  is  a wretched  man; 

He  must  obey  the  Alkoran, 

He  dare  not  drink  one  drop  of  wine — 
I would  not  change  his  lot  for  mine. 


3 The  Sultan  better  pleases  me; 

His  life  is  full  of  jollity. 

His  wives  are  many  as  he  will — 

I fain  the  Sultan’s  throne  would  fill. 


5 So,  when  my  sweetheart  kisses  me, 
I’ll  think  that  I’d  the  Sultan  be; 

And  when  my  Rhenish  wine  I tope, 
Oh,  then  I’ll  think  that  I’m  the  Pope 
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riY  BONNIE 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


$ 


Air  in  2nd  Tenor. 
Moderato. 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


1.  My  Bon  - nie  lies  o - ver  the  o - cean, . . 

2.  Last  night  as  I lay  on  my  pil  - low,... 

3.  Oh,  blow,  ye  winds,  o - ver  the  o - cean, . . 

4.  The  winds  have  blown  o - ver  the  o • cean,.. 


My  Bon  - nie  lies  o - ver  the  sea;... 

Last  night  as  I lay  on  my  bed,... 

And  blow,  ye  winds,  o - ver  the  sea;... 

The  winds  have  blown  o - ver  the  sea;... 
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H 1 1 

My 

Bon 

nie  lies 

o - 

ver 

the 

0 - cean,.. 

Oh, 

bring  back 

my 

Bon  - nie 

to 

me. . . 

Last  night 

as  I 

lay 

on 

my 

pil  - low,. . . 

I dreamt  that 

my 

Bon  - nie 

was 

dead. . 

Oh, 

blow. 

ye  winds. 

o - 

ver 

the 

0 - cean, . . 

And  bring  back 

my 

Bon  nie 

to 

me. . . 

The 

winds  have  blown 

o - 

ver 

the 

o - cean, . . 

And  brought  back  my 

Bon  - nie 

to 

me. . . 
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HARK!  I HEAR  A VOICE 


( MALE  VOICES  ) 

Am  IN  2d  Tenor.  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEW 


Chorus. 
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HARK!  f HEAR  A VOICE. 
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ly 

now 

we 

roll, 

we 

roll, 

O’er. ... 

the 

deep 

blue 

sea  .... 
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,r^"“ 

HOW  CAN  I LEAVE  THEE. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 

Am  IN  2d  Tenor.  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY.’ 


Andante. 

1^  ff 
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1,  How 

can 

I 

leave 

thee  ? 

How 

can 

I 

from 

thee 

part  ? 

Thou 

on  - 

ly 

2,  Blue 

grows 

a 

flow 

• 

’ret, 

Call’d 

<^  he  ‘ 

‘For  ■ 

■ get  . 

me  • 

not;” 

Wear 

it 

up  - 

3.  If 

but 

a 

bird  were 

I, 

Then 

to 

thy 

breast 

I’d 

fly; 

Fal  . 

con 

nor 

r-^ 

--r 
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^ 'k 

hast 

my 

heart, 

Lov’d 

one. 

be  - 

lieve. 

Thou 

hast 

this 

soul 

of 

mine, 

on 

thy 

heart. 

And 

think 

of 

me. 

Flow  . 

’ret 

and 

hope 

may 

die. 

hawk 

I’d 

fear, 

If 

thou 

wert 

near. 

When, 

by 

the 

fowl 

- er 

slain. 
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So 

close  - ly  bound  to  thine. 

No 

oth  • er 

can  I 

love, 

Save 

thee 

a • 

lone. 

Yet,  rich  in 

love  am  I ; 

That 

can  - not 

die  in 

me. 

On  - 

ly 

be  • 

Jieve. 

1 

at  thy 

[ 

feet  should  lie. 

If 

sad  • ly  thou ’dst  com 

-plain. 

Joy  • 

ful 

I’d 

die. 
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E&=E=t 

-F 

-f  -- 

k-  -q-U 

r 

vtf 

VH 

Jt 

_4r 

vV 

M 

k 

1 

-P= 

k 

-4z= 
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AM  I NOT  FONDLY  THINE  OWN? 


Air  in  2d  Tenor. 

Modera  to. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


^ ' i I I ^ ^ 

1.  Thou,  thou  reign’stin  this  bo  - som,  There,  there  hast  thou  thy  throne,  Thou,  thou  know’st  that  I love  thee, 

2,  Then,  then,  e’en  as  I love  thee, Say,  say,  wilt  thou  love  me?  Tho’ts,tho’ts  ten-der  and  true,  love„ 
3 Speak, speak,  love,  I implore  thee, Say,  say,  hope  shall  be  mine.  Thou, thou  know’st  that  I love  thee, 

AJ— J JS-^J  ,4 U-fe— 


^5^ 


Am  I not  foiid-ly  thine  own? 
Say,  wilt  thou  cherish  for  me? 
Say  but  that  thou  wilt  be  mine! 


4^— 


Yes,  yes,  yes,  yes.  Am  I not  fond-ly  thine  own? 

Say,  wilt  thou  cherish  for  me? 
Say  but  that  thou  wilt  be  mine! 


Yes,  yes,  yes,  yes. 
Yes,  yes,  yes,  yes. 


& 
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Air  in  2d  Tenor. 


AURA  LEE. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


m 


-I 1 -I 


* 


— ga- 


t 


1.  As 

2.  On 


the  black -bird  in  the  spring,  ’Neath  the  wil  - low  tree,...  Sat  and  pip’d,  I 
her  cheek  the  rose  was  born.  There  was  mu  • sic  when  she  spake;  In  her  eyes  the 

U,J. 


it 


5 


m 


Chorus. 


S=^: 


ra  Lee! 
ra  Lee  I 

N 


:r— ■— -izp.: 

heard  him  sing Sing  - ing  Au  - ra  Lee.  Au 

rays  of  morn  With  sud  - den  splen  - dor  break.  Au 


ra  Lee ! Au 
ra  Leel  Au 


&=t 


p 


I 


r- 


of  gold  - en  hairl  Sun-shine  came  a - long  with  thee.  And  swal-lows  in  the  air. 

I ^ .J  L J Vi.-  - - N I I N 
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NOAH’S  ARK. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 

Air  in  2d  Tenor.  Arr.  by  QEORQE  ROSEY. 
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^ 

^ - 

t 
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-t- 

— * — 

^ N A 

—Z— 

-1 — 

m 

1- 

U— ^ 

m- 

-4= 

i- 

4 

W- 

1. 

Old 

Noah 

he 

built 

him 

■ self 

an 

ark.  There’s  one 

wide 

riv  - 

er 

to 

cross ! 

2. 

The 

an  • 

imals 

went 

in 

one 

hy 

one.  There’s  one 

wide 

riv  • 

er 

to 

cross  1 

3. 

The 

an  - 

imals 

went 

in 

two 

by 

two.  There’s  one 

wide 

riv  - 

er 

to 

cross ! 

4. 

The 

!.n  - 

imals 

went 

in 

three 

by 

three,  There’s  one 

wide 

riv  - 

er 

to 

cross  f 

h 

-4— 

^ -1 

h 

— M — 

1 

1 1 

1 

M 

S- 

-0- 

-=)= 

— w — 

— • — 

— # 

-J- 

-j 

-+- 

— ^ — 

— 1 

— ^ — 

^5^ 

¥ 

r— 1 

. 

ft 

r-  -4 
—at— 

-> 

— z~ 

~0- 

~-0  ■■■ 

U 

— J— 

* 

* 

— i 

z 

— 1-  ^ 

1 

> 

P- 

> 

p 

m — 

t?—' 

He 

built 

it 

all 

of 

hick 

• ory 

bark.  There’s 

one 

wide 

riv 

' er 

to 

cross. 

And 

Japh 

- eth 

with 

a 

big 

bass 

drum.  There’s 

one 

wide 

riv 

- er 

to 

cross. 

The 

Ele  - 

phant 

and 

the 

Kan 

- ga  . 

• roo.  There’s 

one 

wide 

riv 

- er 

to 

cross. 

The  Hippopotamus  and 

the 

Bum 

- ble 

Bee,  There’s 

one 

wide 

riv 

- er 

to 

cross. 

1 h 

-M- 

1 

-ol 

■at— 

1 

h 

' al 

J J' 

-I 

Ph 

—0 h' ^ 

__f|  1 H -j— 

-4 — 

— ^ — 

-Z- 

— 4 — 

— 

L-W  4=4 0- 

L_J J J 

H ^ 

- . J i 

Chorus. 


n + 

J 

_i 

K 

■ K 

, L_ 

K 

1 

1—0  q 

-p+i F-0^. — 

z 

s* 

— d — 

-J— 

— ai — 

-J— 

zJ — 

— a< 

1 ^ 

J 

cr~~r~^ 

Z — 

...0 

.0  . 

z— 

z 

z — 

Z — 

~0 — 

•V 

w 

1 

There’s 

one 

wide 

ri  V - 

er, 

And 

that 

wide 

riv  ■ 

■ er 

is 

Jor  - dan. 

I' 

1 

J 

1 

I 

IS 

IS 
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;=3i|=- 

• 

4-^ 

d 

M 

1 

— s — 

-z — 



p 

— 0 — 

=1 

— 0— 0— — ' 

-H 

1 — ^ ^ 

^ 

I- 

p 

-b^ 

— P — 

d — 

^ 



=3— 

=1=:- 

-0 — 

— A 

- H 

! 

^ - 

br 

w= 

-z 

H 

Sr  ^ 

1 

1 

4 

> 

^ 4 

There’s 

one  wide 

riv  • 

er,  There’s 

one 

wide 

riv 

- er  to 

cross. . . 

h 

1 1 

J S 

1 

s 

1 K UK 

nil 

mn% 

111! 

-d-  » -b: 

— 4 — 

— 1 — 

— — 

9 



9 iT-- 



5 The  animals  went  in  fives  by  fives, 

Shein,  Ham,  and  Japheth,  and  their  wives. 

6 And  when  he  found  he  had  no  sail, 

He  just  ran  up  his  old  coat  tail. 

7 And  as  they  talked  of  this  and  that. 

The  ark  it  bumped  on  Ararat. 
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8 Oh,  Mrs.  Noah,  she  got  drunk. 

And  kicked  the  old  gentleman  out  of  his  bunk,. 

9 Oh,  Noah,  he  went  on  a spree, 

And  banished  Ham  to  Afrikee. 

10  Perhaps  you  think  there’s  another  verse. 

But  there  ain’t! 


AULD  LANQ  SYNE. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


ROBERT  BURNS. 

Air  ln  2<i  Tenor.  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


rvJk 1 ^ k ] ! k 1 : m ^ . m m . 

7^*  • 

-m-:. 2 

-5-^ — S— 5 — — 

— 5— • — * I-#  S • * — i — 

-i i-  ■ 

t — ■ ^ ^ - 

1.  Should 

2.  We 

3.  We 

1 4.  And  1 

1 

i 

auld  ac-quaint-ance 
twa  ha’e  run  a • 1 
twa  ha’e  sport-ed 
lere’s  a hand,  inv  1 

! S ’ 

1 1 

be  for-got.  And  nev-er  brought  to  mi 

x)ot  the  braes.  And  pu’d  the  gow  - ans  f 

i’  the  burn,  Fraemornin’  sun  till  d 

trust  - V frien’,  And  gie’s  a hand  o’  th 

^ 1 1 - 

nd  ? Should 
ine.  We’ve  ' 
ine.  But  s 
ine.  We’ll  t 

- -k^  . i 

auld  ac-quaint-ance 
wander’d  monv  a 
eas  be-tweeii  us 
ak’  a cup  o* 

- . ^ 1 

m • ^ ^ A ~y 

S * « S S ' ‘ ' 1 

t7  ^ 

• • • ^ 1 

! — 1 1: 

1 ^ 

« — 

^ — I i — ^ 

-}  ^ r ^ 

Chorus. 


o ;i I \ ^ ' 1 

m 1 1 h.  1 L 

1 : " 

1 

' m ■ 1 

1^^  m • ^ m .J  ' 

! « ’ « * * 

^ IB  rnt  * 

* * S * i 

f ■■ 

Vst;  » 

. ^ 1 

\ : : ^ ^ • 

tj  ' N • 

be  ior  - got,  And  days  of  auld  lang 

wea  • rv  foot  Sin’  auld  lang 

braid  ha’e  roared  Sin’  auld  lang 

kind  • ness  yet,  For  auld  lang 

I 

syne?  For  auld  lang  syne,  my  dear.  For 

syne.  For  auld  lang  syne,  my  dear.  For 

syne.  For  auld  lang  syne,  my  dear.  For 

svne.  For  auld  lang  svne,  mv  dear,  For 

■ 1 S 1 ■ 

**  « • m « « 

m • m m ^ 

* * * < S 

. 1 

7 , IP 

1 ^ 

1^1 

< 1 ' i • 

r- *- 

L_*  • ‘ 

1 ^ ^ 1 ^ ^ 1 

r 

y ^ B-  B B B ' 

g 1 ^ : ^ — IT— ^ _ 

— 1 1 

“i — n 

rh  ^ ^ 1 

^ I ^ f B !*■  S • ^ 

— - -1 

Lg-v-ll 

VsU  j ' . 

'It  , ' Pi  • 

— * ij 

ty  N y : 

auld  lang  s'! 

..  1 i^J 

' 1 '1  Tn ^ 

me,  We’ll  tak’  a cup  o’  kind-ness  vet.  For  auld  lang  svne. 

1 ' - ' 1 

SSI'S*  ^ r 

\ m • w m B r_  • B ^ 

i • n 

<1  1 

^ 1 r : , Z S 

1 5 

m — p? — 5 — r.^  p — p — ;sP — 

y~ p 

1 11 

^ 1 

1 i ^ ^ r 
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QOOD=NIQHT,  LADIES. 

(MALE  VOICES.)  Arr.  by  GEORGE.  ROSEY. 


I. 

r-s— 

IT — : 

B B’  ' B 1 

P-pPp B-r-r, > 1 » 

/ 1 

1 ^ B N*  : 

; S S • S < 

i 

B B-  B ••  • 1 

Ir1\  1 . ^ 

• 1 

■ ■ ' 

' , r '1  ‘ 

! B — -B^ — P 

. 

1 1 b b.  b 

. 1 

^ - ■ ■ P-  . . 

1.  Good-night,  la  - dies!  good-night,  la  - dies  I Good-night, 

. 2.  Fare  • well,  la  - dies!  fare  - well,  la  - dies  I Fare-well, 

3.  Sweet  dreams,la  • dies  1 sweet  dreams,  la  - dies  1 Sweet  dreams, 

' h U 1 t,  J 

la  • dies  I We’re  going  to  leave  you  now. 
la  - diesl  We’re  going  to  leave  you  now. 
la  - dies ! We’re  going  to  leave  you  now. 

* - 1 s 1 

rzf  1 

\ m m ' 

5 C7i^/T  ^ 

m B • B \» 

^ P . P - P I . r « P*  P 

/y*  1 

1 ' 

' 1 1 1 

^ B ^ 

— r—  ^T“n  1 

U i 

‘ - T ’ 1 ■"  *■ 

■3tZlr^=zy-^  IP  ^ 
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THE  DUTCH  COMPANY. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 


1 1 ^ 

^ ^ ^ 

Jf  VII  m iS  ^ 

1 > -J  J jS 

j J 2) 0 

■rh  ^ 9 ..  m m i r 

flj  « • aj  ^ 

m 1 R • 

5 .-P  .J 

Beitch  have  come;  Fo 
la  - ger  beer;  Foi 

LL  I / _i 

'✓  U ^ 

r the  Deitch  com  - pa  - ny  is  the  best  com  • pa  - ny  That 
r the  Deitch  com  - pa  - ny  is  the  best  com  - pa  ♦ ny  That 

^ ^ . . k ^ J 1 5^ 

i 1 1 

^ P 

(^«  ( ' 'up  ^ 

1 J - ‘ -1  ^ 

_i| 0 • ^ 2? ^ 

"Ti_  ^ m m M 

^ 

m 0‘S  m 5 • #! 

^ m m -.m. m. 

,.g 1 1 1 

—i  ■'  — j ' ^ — 

n # 

r-  --1  fc_  1 

m- 9 % ^ — 

— * ziviz=i:5=zl — 

— ^ f ^ g 

— g— -F 

— w — % — r- y— 1 

—% ^-T — — 0 — 

I 1 "T  rz  r TT 

L L [_ 

X)  w 

w ' IF 

V • V V 

1 ' 1 ‘ 

ev  • er 

came  o • ver  from 

old  Ger  - ma  • ny. 

Hoo  • rah,  hoo  • rah, 

sY’-aif— — • 

— h — ^ J — > 

nj ^ — fc — — 

rd — -!  J — •!— 1 

^ ^ 

--M 1 \ J 

-0 m * : 

m-- — m w—. — 9 wf— 

— t — i — t — 

z. 

g— r g 1= 

^ 1 

t - g— 

^ j ^ 0 \ 

hoo  - rah,  la,  la,  la,  la. 

-r-  ■' — F — ^ — 

Hoo  • rah,  hoo  - rah. 

^ — . 

hoo  . rah,  la. 

la,  la,  la. 

« r — 1 — "1 r r 

9 

LA 

^ ^ 

M M ^ 

i L.  1 

? f P P — IP  — P 

1 1 r ^1 

w 

^ K 

p — r ^ 

$ 


D.  C. 


-iF 

Tra,  la,  la,  la,  la,  Tra,  la,  la,  la,  la, . . He  is  mine  oys  • ter  raw. 


I 


I 


r 
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MY  LAST  CIGAR 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Air  in  2d  Tenor. 


s 


3BEa 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 

==P==pczpE:5=:p==: 


1.  ’Twas  off  the  blue  Ca  - iia  • ry  Isles,  A glo  - rious  sura  - mer  day, I 

2.  I leaned  up  - on  the  quar  * ter  rail,  And  looked  down  in  the  sea, ....  E’en 


l-rir 


ftiiSitr 


>-t 

sat  up  - on 
there  the  pur 


5^ 


-A-J- 


:i=3=£ 


M 


:=1==t 


I 


the  quar-ter  deck,  And  whiffed  ray  cares  a - way, 
pie  wreath  of  smoke  Was  curl  - ing  grace  - ful  - ly. 


And  as  the  vol-umed 
Oh,  what  had  I at 


smoke  a - rose, 
such  a time 


Like  in  - cense  in  the  air, . . 
To  do  with  wast  - ing  care  ? 


I breath’d  a sigh  to  think,  in  sooth.  It 
A - las  ! the  trem-bling  tear  pro-claimed  It 


t=t 


12=L 


> I 


Chorus. 


t- 


I 


was  my  last  ci  - gar.  It  was  my  last  ci  - gar, 

was  my  last  ci  - gar.  It  was  my  last  ci  - gar. 


It  was  my  last  ci 
It  was  my  last  ci 


^ 1. 

r 

T 

9 F F 

~ — £— 

— — 1 ^ ^ 

_L 

— k— 

1 k 1 

LF-- 

k I 

_t — m F 

k 

— i 

k — 



— ^-1 

hS- ft — ft- 

— ft— 

rit.  ^ 

ift ft— 

— ft— 

t=— 

^ 1 

k-J 

^ — % E 

=5^ 

-F-i F— H 

gar  ;. . . I breath’d  a sigh 

to  think,  in  sooth.  It  'i 

vas  my  last 

ci  - 

gar  ... 

t 

u 

P?zz 

H — ^ -- 

JE-  ^ F 

-=»!= 

-M  4-Jj 

r T—L 

2 — 1 c 

f 

VI 

k 

k 

1 — 

- k- 

--1 — k I- 

— U— 

3 I watched  the  ashes  as  it  came. 

Fast  drawing  to  the  end, 

I watched  it  as  a friend  would  watch 
Beside  a dying  friend. 

But  still  the  flame  crept  slowly  on. 

It  vanished  into  air, 

1 threw  it  from  me — spare  the  tale — 
It  was  ray  last  cigar. 


4 I’ve  seen  the  land  of  all  I love 
Fade  in  the  distance  dim  , 

I’ve  watched  above  the  blighted  heart. 
Where  once  proud  hope  had  been; 
Blit  I’ve  never  known  a sorrow 
Tliat  could  with  that  compare 
When  off  the  blue  Canary  Isles 
I smoked  my  last  cigar. 
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PETER  GRAY 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


Bass  Solo. 
Andante. 


V 

1 -I 

1 _J5 S P 

1 ^ 1 ^ — 

w ^ 

P 1 1 

m m • ^ • 

W s' 1 

L P 

“1"  ■ 

1.  Once  on  a time  there 

2.  Now  Pe  • ter  Gray  he 

3.  But  just  as  they  were 

4.  And  Pe  - ter  Gray  he 

5.  When  Lu  - cy  An  - na 

9- 

was...  a man,  his 

fell...  in  love,  all 

go  ♦ ing  to  wed,  her 

went . . to  trade  for 

heard  the  news,  she  s 

w ' 

name  was  Pe  - ter 

with  a nice  young 

pa  . pa  he  said 

furs  and  oth  • er 

itraight  -way  took  to 

1 

Gray ; . . 
girl, . . . 
“No!”., 
skins, . . 
bed, . . . 

: i — 1 

7I 

'-~TS  “In.  _ 

N.*  1 1 Sift 

— 1 sft — 

— Ti — 1 

f- 

1 iv  ^ — 

! ^ 

s 

^ ^ 

tJ 

1 

7~i  1 N*  _ 1 ^ 2 1 ^3 

— 1 — ^5 — _ 

1 cv 

1 • 1 

— id  1 1 -id 

L 1 

m 


— ^ 


He  liv’d  way  down  in 

The  first  three  let  - ters 

And  con  • se  - quent  • ly 
Till  he  was  caught  and 

And  nev  - er  did  get 


that  'ere  town 
of  her  name 
she  was  sent 
scalp  - y • ed 
up  a - gain 


7kL 


call’d  Penn  - syl  - 
were  L ♦ U - 
way  off  to 
by  the  blood  - 
un  - til  she 


va  - ni  - - a. 

C,  An-na  Quirl. 
O • hi  - - o. 
y In  - di  - ans. 
di  • i - - ed. 


Chorus.  Air  in  2d  Tenor. 


- —s ^ — 
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n 
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m ^ 

— ij 

5— r P r-  P P 

P P ^ 
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h “ 

r -I D 

zr — r ' r ^ 1 r r 

Blow,  ye  winds  of  the  morn  - ing,  Blow,  blow,  blow! 

1 N 1 K S 1 1 1 _1 - 

! ! 1 

! ! 

1 

I^J«  M ^ A m • m 

cJ,  fli  ^ 

S*  ft  N.* 

c^— ? ^ — H 

^ ^ 
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! •<  fl 

^ ^ ^ 
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^cJ.^ — U 
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ROSALIE 


Arr.  by  GEOROE  ROSEY. 

Solo. 
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1.  I’m 

Pierre 

de 

Bon  - 

ton 

de 

Pa  ■ 

• ris. 

de 

Pa  - 

ris, 

I 

drink 

the 

di  - 

2 I’m 

Pierre 

de 

Bon  - 

ton 

de 

Pa  . 

■ ris. 

de 

Pa  . 

ris. 

I’m 

call’d 

by 

les 

3.  I 

go 

to 

the 

fete 

de 

War  - 

qiiise, 

de 

Mar  - 

quise. 
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go 

and 

make 
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m 
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Ean 

de 

vie; 

When 

I 

walk 

in 

the 

park, 

all 

my 

dames 

ires 

jo  . 

. H, 

tres 

jo  - 

U; 

When 

I 

ride 

out 

each 

day 

in 

my 

love 

at 

my 

ease. 

at 

my 

ease, 

I... 

go 

to 

her 
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friends  they  re  - 
lit  - tie  con  - 
mand  for  ray 

0 0 

mark,  Com  - 

pe,  I 

own  The 
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ment  ce  va 

tell  you  I’m 
hand  of  my 

-f-  ^ 

mon  cher  a - 

some  - thing  to 
sweet  Ko  - sa  • 

T'  T'  - 

s f r 

mi.-r...!... 

see 

lie 

1 

t 

T 0 0 

1 

iff-'*  ' f { w ^ 

1 ^ F 

-■"'■I-  'P 

ft  ft 

0 1 

1 1 

tt  m W ^ 

• F 

— 0 

ft^  1 

^ ^ 1 " 

-±=r 

^ t ; — 

L4 — 1 ; 

— 0 

1 

Chorus.  Air  in  1st  Bass. 
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Moderato, 
■ 


MASSA’S  IN  DE  COLD,  COLD  GROUND. 

(mixed  VOICES.)  STEPHEN  C.  FOSTER. 

Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 

' 4 h — I- 


^ sir— ir  - 


1.  Round  de  raead-ows  am  a - ring  - ing 

2.  When  de  an -tumn  leaves  were  fall  - ing, 

3.  Mas  • sa  make  de  dark  • eys  love  him, 


4^tz=t^ 


r-m- 


De  dark  • ey’s  mourn  - ful  song.  While  de 
When  de  days  were  cold,  ’Twas  hard  to 
Cayse  he  was  so  kind,  Now  dey 

-It  - - . 


-IS-T- 


hV 

^ “N 

■ 1 

-fV- 

Iw  . ~I 

— J 
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mock-ing 

• bird  am 

sing  - ing,  Hap-py 

as  de  day 

am 

long.  Where  de 

i • 

vy  am  a - 

hear  old 

mas-sa 

call  • ing,  Cayse  he 

was  so  weak 

and  o-ld.  Now 

de 

or  • ange  trees  am 

sad  - ly 

weep  a - 

bove  him,  Mourn-ing 

cayse  he  leave  dem  behind.  I can  • 

not 

work  be-fore  to  * 

'-r  ^ 

m . m 

Pi 

-M  ^ 

—p — ^ 

ik — k~ 

— % — 1 

-1— 

-t- 

-tw — k 
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-k  'k- 
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— N 
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t=t 


creep 
bloom 
mor  - 


ing  O’er  de  grass  • y mound.  Dare 

ing  On  de  sand  - y shore.  Now 

row,  Cayse  de  tear  - drop  flow;  I try 


old  mas  - sa  am  a • sleep  - ing 
de  sum-mer  days  am  com  - ing 
to  drive  a - way  my  sor  . row 


m 


1 


S: 


:l=: 


"=K- 

w -1 

1 

Chorus. 
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— m— 

[-  - 

Eg  _ 
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Sleep  • ing 

in 

-w 

de  cold, 

• r 

cold  ground.  Down 

1 

in 

r 

de  corn  • field.  Hear 

dat 

1 

mourn-ful 

Mas  - sa 

neb 

• ber  calls 

no  more.  Down 

in 

de  corn  * field,  Hear 

dat 

mourn  ful 

Pick  - in* 

on 

de  old 

ban  - 

jo.  Down 

in 

de  corn  • field,  Hear 

dat 

mourn-ful 

If: 

— te— 

kL-. 

~w 

=w=^- 

Sir 

— ^1 
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r 
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i-te— 
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THE  LORELEY 

(MALE  VOICES  ) 


Andante  moderato. 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


1.  I know  not  what  it  pre  • sa  • ges, 

1 Ich..  iveiss nicht was  soil  es  be  - deu  ■ ten, 

2.  The  most  bean- ti  • ful  maid  is  re  - din  • ing 

2.  Die. . schon  • ste  Jung  - frau  siiz  - et 


That  I am  so  sad to  • day;.. 

Dass  ich...  so  trau  - rig  bin;.. 

On  the  cliff,,  so  won  - droiis  fair;.. 

Dort  0 • ben  wun  • der  - bar;.. 


> > > j ^ ^ IT  l^r 


A le  - gend  of  for  - mer  a - ges 

Ein  Mdr-chen  aus  alt  • en  Zeit  • en. 

Her  glo-rious  jew  • els.,  are  shin  • ing, 

Ihr  gold  - 'nes  Oe  - schmeide  blit  - zet, 


not  from  my  thoughts  a - way... 
Das  komint  mir  nicht  aus  dem  Sinn.. 
She  is  combing  her  gold  - en  hair;  . 
Sie  kdmmtsich  ihr  gold  « enes  Haar;. 


t=|: 


— t?' 


The.. 
Die . . 
With 
Sie  . . 


air...  is  cool  and  it  dar  • kies.  The  Rhine  flows  calm  • ly  on, 

Luft..  ist  kiihl  U7id  es  dun  - kelt,  Und  ruh  - ig  fliesst  der  Rhein,  .. 

a .... . gold  - en  comb  she  combs  it.  And  sings  a song  there  - by 

kdinmt  es  mit  gold  -nem  Kam  • me,  Und  singt  ein  Lied  da  • bei 


jm—m-- 


fs — L 


^ ^ ^ ^ ^ -1^ — ^ f ^ ^ ^ ^ U ^ Lj ^ 


The  peak  of  the  mount-ain  spar  • kies  In  the  glow  of  the  eve  - ning  sun... 

Der  Oip  • f el  des  Ber  - ges  fun  - kelt  Jm...  A - be'nd  - son  - nen  • schein. 

That  thrills  with  its  mys  • tic  mean  - ing  And.  pow’r  - ful  mel  - o - dy 

Das  hat  ei  - ne  W7in  - der  - sa  • me  Ge  • wait  • ’ge  Mel  • o • dei 


sa 


3 It  seizes  with  wildest  yearning, 

The  boatman,  entranc’d  in  his  skiff. 

He  sees  not  the  treacherous  breakers, 

He  gazes  alone  on  the  cliff 
And  soon  will  the  waves  engulf  them. 
Both  boat  and  boatman  strong. 

For  thus  in  her  toils  hath  she  bound  them 
The  Loreley  with  her  song 
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3 Den  Schijfer  in  kleinem  Schiffe 
Ergreift  es  mit  wildem  ^yeh  ; 

Er  schaut  nicht  die  Fehenriffe, 

Er  schaut  nur  hinauf  in  die  IIoh\ 
Ich  glaube  die  Wellen  versehliytgen, 
Am  Elide  Schiffer  und  Kahn; 

■ Und  das  hat  mit  ihrem  Singen 
Die  Lorelei  gethan. 

Detroit  and  New  York. 


THE  BULL-DOG. 

Moderato.  (male  voices.)  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 

1st  Tenor.  2d  Tenor. 


1^ 

Jf  J V 

^ P pt—i.  ^ 

si  — n — 

- 1 1 L— '^L 

^ 1 - 



u u u ^ 

^ 

— - H •# 

1.  Oh!  the  bull  - dog  on  the  bank...  And  the  bull  frog  in  the  pool;  Oh!  the 

2.  Oh!  the  bull  - dog  stooped  to  catch  him,  And  the  snap  - per  caught  his  paw,  Oh!  the 

^ ^ 

1-  . « 

L/  r lj  t — 

i [}  \y  ^ sb 

^ L-  ^ 

t u ^ L 

w w 

1 

rb: ... 

1st  Bass. 

^ Chorus  Allegro. 


“fcfcfe 

j—  — ■■■  ■" 

r — 

p ^ 

^ ^ * 

1 M m m • m 

»— P- 

p p p » p ■ 

IP  r 1 1 5 

P- 

-1  . 1 r 

/ ^ U L L K 

L 

1 r k 

S 

^ w ^ ^ w ^ ^ 

bull  - dog  on  the  bank.  And  the  bull  frog  in  the  pool;  Oh!  the  bull  - dog  on  the 

bull  - dog  stooped  to  catch  him.  And  the  snap  - per  caught  his  paw , Oh!  the  bull  - dog  stooped  to 

S S N 

i.  . 

_j5 

— j 

1 : 

A I 

1 

_ 

p p p • ^ 

•<  , 1 

1 ^ • & 

_iL 4C..  • ' ♦ iL  _ 

2d  Bass,  ad  lih. 


Since  you  are  so  very  kind,  She  fished  him  out  with  a ten-foot  pole 

I’ll  take  a bottle  of  ink, — Chorus.  And  sent  him  off  to  school. — Chorus. 
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Slow.  Air  in  1st  Bass. 


FORSAKEN. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


THOS.  KOSCHAT. 
Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY, 


! I k 

1.  For  - sak  - en,  for  - sak  - en,  for  - sak  - en  am  1 ; Like  a stone  in 

2.  A mound  in  the  church-yard,  that  bios  • soms  hang  o’er;  It  is  there  my 


the 

love 


■ :pt 


5=&: 


T 


i 


cause 

sleep 


way  • my  bur  - ied  hopes  lie;, 
eth,  to  wak  - en  no  more: 


I 

’Tis 


go  to  the  church-yard,  my 

there  all  my  foot  • steps,  my 


r 


■i — r 


I 


f 


P 


eyes 
pas  • 


m 


fill  with  tears ; 
sions  all  lead ; 

• ^ 


And  kneel  - ing  I 
And  there  my  heart 


weep  there,  Oh,  my  love, 
turn  - eth.  I’m  for  - sak 


loved 
■ en 


for 


:tz; 


t:- 


r 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 
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THE  QUILTING  PARTY. 


(MIXED  VOICES.) 


Moderate. 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 
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-111  k 1 
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t i- 
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Xj  ^ 
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S. ^ 

-S-  s-" 

1 In 

the  : 

sky 

the  bright  stars 

glit  • tered, . 

On  the  bank 

the  pale 

moon  shone; 

And  ’twas 

2.  On 

my  1 

arm 

a 

soft  hand 

rest  . ed, . . . 

Rest  - ed  light 

as  0 - 

cean  : 

foam ; 

And  ’twas 

3.  On 

my  lips 

a 

whis  - per 

trem  - bled, . . 

Trem-  bled 

till 

it  dared 

to  come ; 

And  ’twas 

4.  On 

my  life 

new  hopes  were 

dawn  • ing, . . 

And  those  hopes  have  lived 

and  grown; 

And  ’twas 

w — 
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from  Aunt  Di  - nah’s 

quilt  - ing  par  - ty  I was 

see  - ing  Nel  • lie 

— <s^. 

home. 
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I was 

see  - ing  Nel  - lie 

home I was 

see  - ing  Nel  - lie 

home;  And ’twas 
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from  Aunt  Di  - nah’s 

quilt  - ing  par  - ty  I was 

see  • ing  Nel  - lie 

home. 
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I’VE  LOST  MY  DOGGY. 

(MALE  VOICES.)  Aff.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


Air  in  2d  Tenor 
Con  dolore. 


— I 1 

1 — 

— 1 

1 — 

9 gnfcr 

9 t — 

■1 ^ 

1 .1— 

I’ve  lost  my  doggy,Who’sseen  my  bow-wow?  Poor  lit- tie  doggy  1 Bow-wow- wow- wow!  Bow  wow-wow-wow 
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ANNIE  LAURIE. 

(mixed  voices.) 


Tenderly. 


Lady  JOHN  SCOTT. 
Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


✓ I ^ I 

Max  - wel  - toll’s  braes  are  bon  - nie.  Where  ear  - ly  fa  s the  dew,  And ’twas  there  that  An  • me 

Her  brow  is  like  the  snaw-drift.  Her  throat  is  like  tne  swan,  Her face  it  is  the 

Like  dew  onth’gow-an  ly  - ing  Is  th’  fa’ o’ her  fai  - ry  feet,  And  like  winds  in  sum-mer 

j -ig-  ^ ^ 


E 


/ 


t 


-gy  V- 


m. 


t: 


Lau  - rie 
fair  - est 
sigh  - ing. 


Gave  me 
That  e’er 
Her  voice 


'✓  I 

her  prom  - ise  true, 
the  sun  shone  on, 

is  low  and  sweet. 


Gave  me  her  prom  - ise  true, 
That  e’er  the  sun  shone  on, 
Her  voice  is  low  and  sweet. 


Which. . 

And 

And  she's 


P 


mf  ^ 
— 


rit. 


r- 


ne’er  for  - got  will  be, 
dark  blue  is  her  e’e, 
a’  the  world  to  me, 

^ * g2_lL, 


And  for  bon  - nie  An  - nie  Lau -rie 

And  for  bon  - nie  An  - nie  Lau -rie 

And  for  bon  - nie  An  - nie  Lau  - rie 


I’d.,  lay  me  down  and 
I’d.,  lay  me  down  and  dee. 
I’d. . lay  me  down  and  dee. 


dee. 
lee. 
lee. 

m 


Moderate. 

fe-j— Jg 
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SAW  MY  LEG  OFF. 

(MALE  VOICES.)  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


Ln.^t  time. 


2 Saw  it  on  again,  quick!  3 Chaw  my  ear  off,  short! 

4 Hash  for  breakfast,  hash  for  dinner,  hash  for  supper,  hash! 
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JUANITA. 

(MIXED  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


Andante  moderato. 
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Far 
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2. 

When,  in 

thy 

dream-ing. 

Moons  like  these 

shall  shine 

a - 

gain. 

And 

day  - light 
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moun-tain,  Breaks  the  day  too  soon  I 

beam  - ing.  Prove  thy  dreams  are  vain, 


In  thy  dark  eye’s  splen*  dor, 
Wilt  thou  not,  re  • lent  - ing, 
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Where 

the 

warm 

light 

loves 

to 

dwell. 

Wea 

■ ry 

looks, 

yet 

ten  • 

der. 

For 

thine 

ab  • 

sent 

lov  - 

er 

sigh. 

In 

thy 

heart 

con  - 

sent  - 

ing 

J’. 

J 

— ^ — 

• 

— 1 

m 

— 

f-f: 

-h-' 
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Speak  their  fond  fare  - well!  Xi  • ta!  Jua  • ni  - ta!  Ask  thy  soul  if  : 

To  a pray’r  gone  by?  Ni  • ta!  Jua  • ni  • ta!  Let  me  lin  • ger 

m . m ^ ^ -P-  -P-  -P-  -P-  * -P-  -P-  • -P~ 

TSiVi  m •ms.  r 

La  La 

r 1 

1 1 S'  1 

1 1 r 

11  » n 

U g [ ^ 
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4= 
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— Ha H * 
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— 1 1 PTT 
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“1 r~ 
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U ! •.  An* 

A A 

1 N*  tl 
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\ A J J * 

r^m  ^ r 

m ^ A 

II  I ^ 

. E.  k.  .J 

J A A _ A 

L m ^ 

r ^ H 

we  should  part!  Ni  * ta! 

by  thy  side!  Ni  ta!  , 

A -Pi ^ 

r r 

Jua  • ni  - ta!  Lean  thou  on  my  heart! 

Jua  - ni  • ta!  Be  my  own  fair  bride! 

P-  Zp-  -P-  A A P A ^ 

A A P 
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SHOOL. 


Air  IK  2d  Tekor.  ( MALE  toices  ) Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 
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s > s 
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S 

-A-t 
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1.  1 

wish 

I 

was 

in 

Bos  - ton 

cit  - y, 

Where 

all 

the  girls  they 

are 

so 

pret-tv. 

If  I 

2.  I 

wish 

I 

was 

on 

von  - der 

hill,.'. 

For  there 

I’d  sit  and 

cry 

mv 

fill,.: 

And 

3.  I 

wish 

I 

was 

a mar  - ried 

man,. , 

And 

had 

a wife  whose  name  was 

Fan, 

I’d... 

-i 

^ — 1 
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Shool,  shod,  shod  I 


rool,  Shool  I shag  - a - rack,  shoo  - la  barb 

-J-^.  > — > ■ .-te — b — f>.  , -S b fe. 


- cod.  The 
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F LI 
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first  time  I saw 

psil  - ly  bal  - ly  eel,  Dis  cum  bib  • ble  lol  - la  b 

i n 6? 

oo,  slow  reel, 

bib  -^le  lol  • la 

A ^ & S 1 N 

if;  r — 1 

r — I I r \ 1 ■ 

j _j  n 

iR/*  1 P U _ .m  . M l 

1 u L L L L L.  L. 
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^ F tl 

^ ^ ^ ^ 1 
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IN  OUR  LITTLE  BARK  WE  GLIDE. 


Air  IN  2d  Tenor.  (male  voices.)  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 
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Z Q 

i 0 ^ 0 ^ \ 0 0 

i F F ild 

JL F T jJ 

fJ 

1 1 p-  ^ ^ ✓ ‘ 

1.  In  our  lit  - tie  bark  we  glide  Gen  • tly  o • ver  the  rip  • pling  tide. 

2.  Call  me  o - ver,  call  me  o - ver.  Call....  me  o - ver  the  riv  - er  to  - night. 

3.  In  the  moon-light  let  us  lin  - ger,  ’Xeath  her  soft  beams  let  us  lin  - ger  to-night. 

4.  Hear  those  church  chimes, Christmas  car  • ols.  Ding  - a - dong,  ding  - a - dong,  ding  - a - dong  bell. 

0 0 0 0 0^^0.  0''^  ^ u ^ ^ ^ 

H i*. 

1 1 "1  F F 

^ ^ ^ ■ I 

*I 

r ' ! 

“1  1 1 1 

1 1 1 F • 

F^  -F  F r 1 11 

n Cl 

1 ^ n 

F F F '"F  _ 

_F  ___  F F.  r _F. f: F D 

■F F )g F_: U 

^ 1 

1 ^^1  1 >^'-'1  ^ ' 1 
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Andante. 


SOLDIER’S  FAREWELL. 

( MALE  VOICES  ) 


Music  by  JOHANNA  KINKEL. 


5!=tz; 


-t 

-W’ 

+- 

-f- 

•s:  ^ 



— V 

Lf- 

— w — 

k 

=P- 

* ^ 

1.  How 

can 

I bear 

to  leave 

thee? 

One 

part  - 

ing 

kiss 

I 

give 

thee; 

And 

2.  Ne’er 

more  may  I 

be  - hold 

thee. 

Or 

to 

this 

heart 

en 

- 

fold 

thee; 

With 

3.  I 

think 

of  thee 

with  long 

*ing. 

Think 

thou. 

when 

tears 

are 

throng 

• ing, 

That 

> 

Z=M— 

^ S-.; 

m 

Ml 

III 

tt] 

II 

li 

II 

E:*zi; 

— m- 

m. 

te— 

1-h 

r ^ 

-tz_ 

—m— 

tz 

N*  A 

Air  in  2d  Tenor. 
P Moderato. 


STARS  OF  THE  SUMMER  NIGHT. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  OEORQE  ROSEY. 


i^=s=i 


I— s- 


r — f 

the  sum  - mer  night,  Far  in  • yon  az  - ure  deeps,  Hide,  hide  your 

the  sum  - mer  night.  Far  down  yon  west  * ern  steeps,  Sink,  sink  in 


1.  Stars  of 

2.  Moon  of 


-ts 1 
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LANDLORD,  FILL  THE  FLOWING  BOWL. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Air  in  2d  Tenor. 


Arr.  by  QEORQE  ROSEY 


!d 


1 Come,  land  - lord,  fill  the  flow  - ing  bowl,  Un 

2.  The  man  that  drinks  good  wliis  1 

3.  The  man  who  drinks  cold  wa  - t 

4.  But  he  who  drinks  just  what  1 

5.  A pret  - tv  girl  that  gets 


bowl. 

Un  ■ 

til 

it 

doth 

run 

0 • 

ver. 

punch.  And 

goes 

to 

bed 

right 

mel  • 

low. 

pure. 

And 

goes 

to 

bed 

quite 

so  - 

ber, 

likes. 

And 

get  - 

teth 

“half 

seas 

0 • 

ver,' 

kiss. 

And 

goes 

and 

tells 

her 

moth 

- er 

i 


$ 


ir=i=r 


Come, 

land  • 

• lord, 

fill 

the 

flow 

ing 

bowl. 

Un  - 

til 

it 

doth 

run 

0 

ver 

Lives 

as. . 

he  . 

ought 

to 

live. 

And 

dies 

a 

jol  - 

ly 

fel  • 

low. 

Falls 

as. . 

the  . 

leaves 

do 

fall, 

So 

rare  - 

ly 

in 

dc  - 

to  - 

ber 

Will 

live 

un  - 

til 

he 

dies. 

per 

• haps. 

And 

then 

lie 

down 

in 

do  • 

ver 

Does 

a . . 

ver  • 

• y 

fool  . 

ish 

thing, 

And 

don’t 

de 

serve 

an  - 

oth  - 

er 

*5=4 


Chorus. 


— m S ^ ^ 

tJ 

— P — ^ — P — 

L_^  ^ 

Eg  g u-  — 

For  to-night  we’ll 

mer-ry,  mer-ry  be. 

For  to-night  we’ll 

mer-ry,  mer-ry  be. 

ST*  M 1 r r--  ^ r~l 

— i 

r r=c-/— , 

^ 5 g— *-r  ^ 

— ha *5 — ha ha — 

t — L— p— U— 

-is  ‘ 

g ^ " 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 


For 


to  - night  we’ll  mer  ry,  mer  ry  be,  To  - mor  - row  we’ll  be 


so 


ber. 
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UPIDEE. 

(MIXED  VOICES.) 


m 


Alto  Solo 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 

Solo, 

5 


1.  The  shades  of  night  were  falling  fast,  Tra  la 

2.  His  brow  was  sad,  his  eye  be-neath,  Tra  la 

3.  “Oh,  stay.”  the  maiden  said,  “and  rest,  Tra  la 

4.  At  break  of  day,  as  heav  - en-ward,  Tra  la 

5.  A traveler  by  the  faithful  hound,  Tra  la 


la, 

la, 

la, 

la, 

la, 


Tra  la 
Tra  la 
Tra  la 
Tra  la 
Tra  la 


'Jt — 


la.  As  thro’  an  Alp-ine  vil-lage  passed, 
la.  Flash’d  like  a faulchion  from  its  sheath, 
la.  Thy  wea  - ry  head  up  - on  this  breast!’* 
la.  The  pi  - ous  monks  of  Saint  Ber-nard,' 
la.  Half  bur-ied  in  the  snow  was  found. 


; TT — = — — 

\ j 

■«i  ■■ 

^ ..  

1 

n ji  h ■ ^ 

K 

■■■■ 

^ T1 

P • Hs — i^r — Si — ^ — IS 

1“ — r — ^ — f«-=4 

-I  si  i w ^ l- 

^ — P p r 

1^ 

Tra  la 
Tra  la 
Tra  la 
Tra  la 
Tra  la 


la  la  la,  A youth,  who  bore,  ’mid  snow  and  ice,  A ban  - ner  with  the  strange  de  - vice: 
la  la  la.  And  like  a sil-ver  clar-ion,  rung  The  ac- cents  of  that  unknown  tongue: 

la  la  la,  A tear  stood  in  his  bright  blue  eye.  But  still  he  answered  with  a sigh  : 

la  la  la,  Ut-tered  the  oft  - re  - peat  ed  pray’r,  A voice  cried  thro’ the  star-tied  air; 

la  la  la.  Still  grasping  in  his  hand  of  ice  That  banner  with  the  strange  de  - vice: 


i/- 


Chorus.  ^ ^ ^ i 

— IS — IS — N — N — K—l 


Q S -N — IS — IS — N — fS — fS— 4- 


rS=S; 


[J  ♦ pi  - dee  - i,  dee  • i,  da,  U - pi  • dee,  U - pi  • da,  U - pi  • dee 


dee 


. da. 


m 


.m..  jp-  PL.  PL. 

' ' 


-k— 


r: 


PL.  .p.  PL.  .p. 

:^=|E— ^ 


:k=k: 


£ 


t<^cz=iz; 


i 


* 


( Imitating  a Watchman's  rattle.) 

A A A A A 


A A A A 


mm 


U - pi  - dee  - i da ! r - r - r-r  - r-r  - r - r - r - r - r-r  - r - r - r - r - r - r - r - r • r-r  - r - r yah ! yah ! yah ! yah ! 

.p.ppppptppp.mp.pmp.p.  pppp-p-ppp-p.  p.  p..  p. 


-- _ , 

U • pi-dee-i,  dee-i-da,  U • pi-dee,  U-pi-da!  U-pi-dee-i,  dee  - i • da,  U - pi  - dee  - i - da! 
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THE  TWO  ROSES 

(MALE  VOICES  ) 


Arr,  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


Moderato 


cres. 


SE 


1 On 

2.  This 

3.  Like 


a bank 
in  leaves 
her  cheeks 

— 


two  ro  - ses  fair,  Wet  with  morn -ing  show  - ers.  Filled  with  dew.  in 
of  white  ar  - rayed,  Xot  a speck  to  dim  them,  So  I find  the 
the  blush  - ing  ray  Which  thy  bud  en  - do  • ses.  Bright  • er  far  than 

^ — U 


J-H- 


W ^ 


i 


I ^ ^ ^ ^ I ^ ^ 

fra-grance  grew.  As  I pen  - sive,  full  of  care,  Gath  - er3d  two  sweet  flow  - ers. 

spot  - less  mind  Which  a - dorns  my  spot  - less  maid.  In  • no  • cen  - ce’s  em  - blem. 

you  they  are.  But  her  charms,  if  I should  say,  You’d  be  jeal  - ous,  ro  • ses. 


1- 


m 


V— t 


THREE  LITTLE  KITTENS. 


Chaot. 


(Male  Voices.) 


1,  2,  3.  Once  upon  a time  there  were  three  little  kittens  who 


lay  in  a basket  of  saw  aw  dust. 


if  1 

\ 



^ n 

i 

1 ^ ^ 1 

* — s> — 

t 

•& — 

1 

After  last  stanza. 




-izr — r:: — 1 

1 r 

1 

X '1  ^ 

' — 

^ r 

n 

->^—>3 1 

1 TTJ h 

'rzi 



1 

n 

<St7  

r r 

1 

u 

tr 

( first  ) 

Said  the  second  [- little  kitten 
i third  ( 

■i — ^ — 

un-to  the 

1 1 

J other  two  ) j If  you  don’t  get  ) 
( little  cats,  f / out  of  this,  then  ^ 

n \ 

I 1 

nustl  ' 

rhat’s 

all. 

— n 

^ ^ ^ 

s 1 



"^11 

-js  |S> 

^ 

V 

^ 

1 ^ 

1] 

IT^..  I—  — 

1 — L_^ 

— 1 

g>  ll 
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THE  OLD  OAKEN  BUCKET 


(MALE  VOICES.) 

Air  in  2d  Tenor.  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY, 


-fe— 

^ ^ > 


-a — B — s-v- 

— 

T" 

ip- 

■"Hf  ^ *■ 

-r  1B 

- 

-t 

jL_ 

■ t? 

-tiz= 

— F — ^ — 

U- 

i - 

rou-bound  buck  - et. 

The 

moss  - 

cov 

- ered 

buck  • et 

that 

hung 

in 

the 

well. 

— 

^ 

— 

— 

— ^ — 

— 

— » — 

r—^~ — 

— — 

— ' O 

^ m ^ •- 

^ 

w= 

— ^ — 

“1=  L 

t 

=1= 

— 1 — 

1 — 

M H 

b 

— ha Iv m— 



L_^  ■ 

— F--- 

S La 

bpi±z 

-m— 

^ — H 

2 The  moss-covered  bucket  I hailed  as  a treasure,  3 
For  often  at  noon,  when  returned  from  the  field, 

I found  it  the  source  of  an  exquisite  pleasure. 

The  purest  and  sweetest  that  nature  can  yield. 

How  ardent  I seized  it,  with  hands  that  were  ^jlowing, 
And  quick  to  the  white-pebbled  bottom  it  fell; 

Then  soon,  with  the  emblem  of  truth  overfiowing. 
And  dripping  with  coolness,  it  rose  from  the  well. 
The  old  oaken  bucket,  the  iron-bound  bucket. 

The  moss-covered  bucket  arose  from  the  well. 


How  sweet  from  the  green,  mossy  brim  to  receive  it. 
As,  poised  on  the  curb,  it  inclined  to  my  lips! 

Not  a full-blushing  goblet  could  tempt  me  to  leave  it, 
Tho'  filled  with  the  nectar  that  Jupiter  sips. 

And  now,  far  removed  from  the  loved  habitation. 

The  tear  of  regret  will  intrusively  swell. 

As  fancy  reverts  to  my  father’s  plantation, 

And  sighs  for  the  bucket  that  hung  in  the  well. 
The  old  oaken  bucket,  the  iron-bound  bucket. 

The  moss -covered  bucket  which  hangs  in  the  well. 
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MICHAEL  ROY. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 

Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


IT  r. 

'1  ' " 1 

w 

m 

m 

-P 

E s 

-U- 51 — U- — ^ — 

-*  =1- 

m 

-« ^ 

t 

t -t 

-1— 

1,  In Brook-lyn  cit  • y there  lived.,  a rr 

2.  She  . . fell  in  love  with  a char  - coal  ir 

1 3,  Me  • Clos  - key  shout-ed  and  hol-lered  in  ’ 

Solo.  j ^ N T 

laid,  And.,  she  was  known  to  fame,... 
lan — Me  - Clos -key  was  his  name,  .. 
v^ain,  For  the  don  - key  would-n’t  stop,  . . . 

1 _ 1 ^ J k. . _ 

Her... 
His  . . . 

. And  he 

« w 

! — ' ' 1 1 

1 P *1 

n 

• ^ w J J 

p.  ,p 

1 1.'^  ■ ( - 1 

p P • ^ 

• ^ 

1 p p 

n N* 

^ ^ ^ I 

1 n _ 1 r 1 

^ ^ j . p - 1 ■ j 

1 r ^ 

0 ••  •# 9 

rp C r 

:F  F 

m M 1 

/ F 1 F 1 

_ m n m.  m •«!  ' 

-p. : j ^ 

-P  ' W ^ 

-1 ^ — i ^ 1 

u 

moth  - er’s  name  was 
fight  - ing  weight  was 
threw  Ma-ri  Jane  right 

Ma  - ri  Ann,  And., 
sev-  en  stone  ten,  And  he 

0 - ver  his  head,  Right 

Z -i  ^ fe 

'*  i 

hers.,  was  Ma  - ri 
loved  sweet  Ma  - ri 
in  - to  a pol  • i - cy 

ZJ'  J'  ^ / 

-1  1 ^ 

Jane; And... 

Jane^. . . . He  .... 

shop; When  Me- 

7ST*  P • P • ^ 

w.  ,P  r 

itr-  9 ^ 

— ^ ^ 1 

t 9 9 

^ *1  1 r \ 

p *1  ^ “1 

, 5=, ^ 

-1 ^ t ^ t 

ilz:  ” tz  ^ 

y — t — ^ 1 — 

H 

/ £ ^ 

rF J 

rF F 

m w — ] 

,/ 

F “IF  *1 

1 1 F 1 

F 1 1 *1 

F 5 F r -i’ 

i( 

^1  I 

i F ^ 

V 

J 

F _ 

r_ 

_L  1 

1 ' ' 1 ■ ■ 

cv  - ’ry  Sat-ur-day  morn  - ing,  She...  used  to  go  o - ver  the  riv  - er, And.. 

took  her  to  ride  in  his  char-coal  cart.  On  a fine...  St.  Pat  - rick’s  day, But  the 

Clos  - key  saw that  ter  - rible  sight.  His. . . heart  it  was  moved  with  pit  - y, So  he 

_L>j'  J'  J-  5 A P ^ ^ sN 

(Sr  * ^ * 

w.  .w^ 

m ^ 

1 1 * 

1 m.  .m  ■ 

51 m. 

1 1 1 

b- 

1=  *1  1=  5^ 

pm  ^zzprzzz^bZZ ^ 

H \ ' 
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MICHAEL  ROY. 


iJ 


l±: 


he  was  the  lad  with  the  an  - burn  hair,  And  his  name  was  Mi  - chael  Roy. 


-t— i- 


I 


Air  in  2d  Tenor. 


AMICI. 

(male  voices.) 


^=rr. 

—I ^ 


i:: 


f 

Far  sur  - pass  - ing  wealth  un  - spo  - ken,  Sealed  by  friend-ship’s  tie, 

4- 


15 


m 


Chorus. 


-* 

m 

F-  • 

e b 

F « — 

■0t 

-I 



-4- 

1 

^=l 

i 

_jfe — 

m — 

“V 

m. 

“I” 

— m— 

M 

F 
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h- 
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F 
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— — -vJ 
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1 





l 

A - 

mi  - 

Cl 

us  - 

que 

ad  a ■ 

ras. 

Deep 

grav  - 

en 

on 

each 

heart. 

J' 

J 

\ 

m- 

■| 

— 

— — 

— ^ — 

^ — 

ifiT- 

— 

rt 

F ^ 

— m 



— T 

m 

— k — 

r 

— 

1 

k 

t= 

_ L-  ■■  - 

r 

— P- 

—F 

-P — 

F — 

==[= 

I 


f 


I 


m 


Shall  be  found  un  - wav  - ’ring, 

—4 >— J -4^ 


true,  When  we  from  life  shall  part. 


$ 


15 


1 


2 Mera’ry’s  leaflets  close  shall  twine 
Around  our  hearts  for  aye, 

And  waft  us  back,  o’er  life’s  broad  track. 
To  pleasures  long  gone  by 


3 College  life  is  swiftly  passing, 

Soon  its  sands  are  run; 

But  while  we  live  we’ll  ever  cherish 
Friendships  here  begun. 
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BOATING  SONG. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


tJ  I ^ 

1.  Jol  - ly  boat-ing  weather, . . 

2.  Skirt  - ing  past  the  rush  - es, . . 


ig:7«  TT 


And  a hay  har-vest  breeze;  Blade...  on  the  feath-er, .. 
Buf  - fling  o’er  the  weeds;  Where  the  lock-stream gush-es, 

^ h.J.  ■>,  U ^ - 


9-^-w 


=|: 


Chorus. 

•i  1 ^ 


4=1: 


trStE 


Shade...  off  the  trees.  Swing, 

Where  the  cyg  - net  feeds.  Let  us  see  how  the 

I K ^ 1 1 


4^ 


wine-glass  flush-es  At....  sup-per 

^ — I -V — 1^ — S — ^ 


I 

swing  to  - geth-er,  With  your  bod -y  be  - tween  your 

! wine-glass  flush-es  At....  sup-pei  " 


y I y 

knees;*  Swing,  swing  to  - geth 

meads,  Let  us  see  how  the  wine-glass  flush 


er,  With  your  bod  - y be  - tween 
-es  At sup-per  on 


bod  - y be  - tween  your  knees, 
sup  - per  on  Bo  - ve  - ney  meads. 

-IN fN— 


3 Others  will  fill  our  places. 

Dressed  in  the  old  light  blue; 

We’ll  recollect  our  races. 

We’ll  to  the  flag  be  true. 

Cho. — And  youth  will  be  still  in  our  faces. 
When  we  cheer  for  an  Eton  crew. 
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4 Twenty  years  hence  this  weather 
May  tempt  us  from  office  stools; 
We  may  be  slow  on  the  feather. 
And  seem  to  the  boys  old  fools. 
Cho. — But  we’ll  still  swing  together. 

And  swear  by  the  best  of  schools, 
H.  Remick  «&  Co.,  Detroit  and  New  York. 


Air  in  2d  Tenor. 


TARPAULIN  JACKET. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


1.  W’^rap  me  up  in  a 

2.  Then  get  six  jol  - ly, 

3.  Then  two  white  ho  - ly 


tar  - pau  - lin  jack  - et, . . . . 
loy  - al  fore  - top  men,., 
tab  - lets  ob  - tain,  sir, 


St 


To...  speed  a poor  duf-fer  be  - low;... 

With  a rol  - lick-ing,  roy  • al  yo  - ho,.... 

At  my  head  and  my  feet  to  be  - stow,.. 


g 


— |l- 


:t2=t2: 


i 


It: 


Bid  six  jol  - ly  sail  - or  - men  bear  me With  a step  so  - her,  measured,  and  slow. . . 

To  drink  down  a six  - gal  - Ion  grog,  sir To  the  health  of  the  duf-fer  be  - low.... 

And  chis  - el  up  - on  them  this  line,  sir, To  the  jol  - ly  poor  duf  - fer  be  - low. . . , 


f i I I ^ 
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m 


Solo. 

Allegro. 


JINGLE  BELLS. 

(MIXED  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


& 


r 

In 

1 


b 

1.  Dash-ing  thro’  the  snow, 

2.  A day  or  two  a ■ go 

3.  Now  the  ground  is  white, 


5 

a one-horse  o - pen  sleigh.  O’er  the  fields  we  go, 
thought  I’d  take  a ride.  And  soon  Miss  Pan  - nie  Bright  Was 
Go  it  while  you’re  young ; Take  the  girls  to  - night,  And 


tiia 


W 


-2 

P-r  r 

^ -4"  -T* 

r 

“1  "V 

S 

* v~ 

L.^ 

=1= ^ 

1 — 

^■='  J 

Laugh-ing  all  the  way; 
seat  - ed  by  iny  side; 
sing  this  sleighing  song; 


Bells  on  bob  - tail  ring, 
The  horse  was  lean  and  lank, 
Jnst  get  a bob -tail’d  bay. 


m 


Mak-ing  spir  - its  bright;  What 
Mis- for-tune seem’d  his  lot;  He 
Two-for  - ty  for  his  speed ; Then 

-ft- 


■uiO 


m 


Chorus. 


m 


F 


fun  it  is  to  ride  and  sing  A sleighing  song  to-night! 

got  in  - to  a drift  - ed  bank,  And  we,  we  got  up  - sot. 

hitch  him  to  an  o - pen  sleigh.  And  crack  I you’ll  take  the  leadf 


m. 


Jin-gle  bells!  jin- 
Jin- gle  bells!  jin. 
Jin-gle  bells!  jin- 

r: 


gle  bells! 
gle  bells! 
gle  bells! 

-f:  -^- 

JE 


t2=t2=t 


I 


1=^ 


h -h: 


p— ^ 


Jin-gle  all  the  way!  Oh!  what  fun  it  is  to  ride  In  a one-horse  o-  j)en  sleigh! 

••  M m m m m m m m m ^ ^ ^ p 

T-l 1 1— 


-f*.  ^1- 


itizziifc 


V— 


Jin- gle  bells!  jin-gle  bells!  Jin-gle  all  the  way!  Oh ! what  fun  it  is  to  ride  In  a one-horse  open  sleigh. 


t=:  112=5:5=^^ 
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POLLY=WOLLY=DOODLE. 


2d  Tenor. 
'0  Mod  era  to. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 


Chorus. 

4- 


Arr.  by  OEORQE  ROSEV. 


I 1— fcrf L^_ 


1.  Oh,  I went  down  Soutli  for  to  see  my  Sal,  Sing  Pol*  ly  - wol  - ly  - doo  - die  all  the 

2.  Oh,  my  Sal  she  am  a.  . . . maid  - en  fair,  Sing  Pol  - ly  - wol  - ly  - doo  - die  all  the 

3.  Oh,  1 came  to  a riv-er,  an’  I couldn’t  get  a-cross.  Sing  Pol  - ly  - wol  - ly  - doo  - die  all  the 

, h ^ h i>  > 


2d  Tenor. 


Chorus. 


S—r  - r . I 
=^=ff=r=r 


day;  My..  Sal  - ly  am  a spun  - ky  gal.  Sing  Pol- ly- wol -ly  - doo- die  all  the 

day;  With  cur  - ly  eyes  and  laugh  - ing  hair.  Sing  Pol- ly- wol- ly- doo- die  all  the 

day;  An’ 1 jump’d  upon  a nigger,  an’ I tho’t  he  was  a boss.  Sing  Pol- ly- wol  - ly- doo- die  all  the 


n 


a 


-m- — W — (J- 


V— 


Fare  - well.  Fare  - well, 

n W N*  _ _ I \ ^ N.  1 J _ k.  N _ 

vlf  1 

. ^ 

^ 1 — 

• 

fn\  ^ ^ 

p'  ' ^ ^ m 

P'  • • S • d 

• ^ 

: w ^ \ 

day. 

II  1 

^ 1 ^ ^ * 

Fare  thee  well,  fare  thee  well.  Fare  thee 

• m ^ 

r 

P P 

p p 

iC./'*  ft  ^ N» 

I* 

1. 

•<1  * in 

^ 1 

u 

! j 

1 ^ 1 ^ J 

Fare  - well,  Fare  - w&ll. 


A 


A— A- 


■ -m m ^ ^ 


well,  my  fair  - y fay, 

I I 


For  Pm  gwine  to  Loui  - si  - an 


For  to 


;|=1=af 

'-ff — « 1 
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OVER  THE  BANISTER 


Baritone  Solo 
La,  la, 
1- 


la,  la, 


la,  la. 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 

la,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la, 


-s- 


1.  0 - ver  the  ban  - is  . ter  leans 

2.  No  - bod  - y,  on  - ly  those  eyes 

3.  Holds.,  her  fin  - gers  and  draws 

I I J 


a face, 
of  brown, 
her  down, 

I 


Ten  - der  - ly  sweet  and  be 
Ten  - der  and  full...  of 
Slid  • den  - ly  grow  - ing 


la,  la,  la, 

la,  la. 


4=4: 


la,  la. 


la,  la. 


a. 


la. 


la,  la. 


la,  la, 


la,  la. 
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MENAGERIE 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY 


1.  Van  Amburgh  is  the  man  who  goes  to  all  the  shows,  He  goes  in  - to  the  li  - on’s  den,  and 


w 1 

S 1 

^ fS  _ ^ 1 N w I 

s h 1 1 

r*  w 1 

h 1 

h 1 

^ 1 

— I ^ 

; — M iM — ^ m 

1 • dp 

! 

1 • ^ 

• ^ 

-W--: ^ 

^ 

I 1 1 1 

— 1 — 1 

1 1 

1 i 

i 

t — 

^ = gr  ■ ^ 

% 

1 

'T 

if 

1 

•-7—# 

' — J 

1 J 

i — J 

1 — 

2 That  hyena  in  the  red  cage,  most  wonderful  to  relate, 

Got  awful  hungry  the  other  day,  and  ate  up  his  female  mate ; 

He’s  a very  fei*ocious  beast,  don’t  go  near  him.  little  boys, 

P’or  when  he’s  mad  he  shakes  his  tail,  and  makes  an  awful  noise. 

Imitation  of  growling. — Cho. 

3 Next  comes  the  anaconda  boa  constrictor,  oft  called  anaconda  for  brevity, 

He’s  noted  the  world  throughout  for  his  age  and  great  longevity ; 

He  can  swallow  himself,  crawl  through  himself,  and  come  out  again  with  facility. 

He  can  tie  himself  up  in  a double-bow  knot  with  his  tail,  and  wink  with  the  greatest  agility. — ChO> 

4 Next  comes  the  vulture,  awful  bird,  from  the  mountain’s  highest  tops, 

He’s  been  known  to  eat  up  little  girls,  and  then  to  lick  his  chops; 

Oh,  the  show  it  can’t  go  on,  there’s  too  much  noise  and  confusion; 

Oh,  ladies,  stop  feeding  those  monkeys  peanuts,  it’ll  injure  their  constitution. — Cho. 
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RIQ=A-J1Q. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Aie  in  2d  Tenor. 
Allegro. 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


1.  As  I was  walk  - ing  down 

2.  Said  I to  her,  “ What  is 


the  street,  Heigh-o,  heigh-o,  heigh  - o, 
your  trade?”  Heigh-o,  heigh-o,  heigh  - o. 


V 

heigh-o,  A 

heigh-o.  Said 


m 


pret  - ty  girl 
she  to  me,  ‘ 


I chanced  to  meet, 
I’m  a weaver’s  maid,’ 


Heigh»-o,  heigh-o,  heigh-o.  Rig -a  - ]^g  • jig,  and  a 

Heigh-o,  heigh-o,  heigh-o.  Rig -a  - jig  - jig,  and  a 


:l2=ta; 


■ y /r?- — r-. m m—. — 

— F 

F 

:f  f "F“ 

~w~ 

, F F 

EF^ 

- K g= 

-F  • 

ttz_ 

— — 

=?  r— P 

— 

way 


a • way  we  go, 


Rig  - a - jig  - jig,  and  a 


(S3) 


MY  OLD  KENTUCKY  HOME 


STEPHEN  C.  FOSTER. 

2d  Tenor  Solo.  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


— « H 

hbr- 

m.. 

— ^ — 

— > — p- 

w 

1.  The  sun 

shines  bright 

in 

the  old 

^ ^ 

Ken-tuck  y 

home, 

’Tis 

sum-mer, 

, the 

dark-eys 

are 

2.  They  hunt 

no  more 

for 

the  pos 

sum  and  the 

coon, 

On  the  mead-ow. 

the 

hill,  and 

the 

3.  The  head 

must  bow 

and 

the  back 

will  have  to 

bend, 

Wher  - 

ev  - er 

the 

dark  - ey 

may 

o it  I 1 

y ff  T 

^ C NT— 

^ 

/l\  <rJ  • ~ S 

• • ^ ^ • 

f X 1 h m • • 

\\l  / 

W 

! gay; 

shore ; 
go; 

A U 

The  corn  - top’s 
They  sing  no 

A few  more 

1 _J ^ 1 

ripe  and  the  mead-ow’s  in  the  bloom.  While  the 

more  by  the  glim-mer  of  the  moon.  On  the 

days  and  the  trou  - ble  all  will  end,  In  the 

f A.  " ’1-1  

-M — 

— n — — ^ — 

1 J \ 

1 j 1 ^ ^ 

1 m 

1 

#1  1 1 1 

1 1 1 ' ?^l  m 

^ 1 m 1 m 

.J  i 1 

1 

1 1 ^ 

1 TSV  P 

^ . s. 

1 

1 1 

^ ^ 

L-s*' Gf 

L^'_ 1 

• 
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MY  OLD  KENTUCKY  HOME.j 


(55) 


FUNICULI,  FUNICULA, 


A MERRY  HEART. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 
A llegro.  ^ 


Art.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


& 


1.  Some  think.. 

2.  Some  think.. 

3.  Ah  me! 


the  world  is  made  for  fun  and  frol  - ic, .... 

it  wrong  to  set  the  feet  a - danc  - ing, ... 

’tis  strange  that  some  should  take  to  sigh  - ing,... 


And  so  do 
But  not  so 
And  like  it 


=»- 


r-Q — h 

fS_ 

^-4 K—s , — 

..if  ■U  1 

sjT 

. 



g 

g 

— S 

II 

C-^ 

F_. 

f- 

T— 

— T— 

— F — r — ^ — 

-1 — 

k 

-i — 

k — 

"1 k — ' 

I!..., 

And 

so 

do 

I!.... 

think. 

it 

well 

to 

be  all  mel  - 

an  - 

I!.... 

But 

not 

so 

I!.... 

think. 

. . 

that 

eyes  should  keep  from  coy  - 

ly 

well ! . 

•• 

And  like 

it 

well!. 

me, . . 

I 

have 

not  thought  it  worth 

the 

\' — - 1 

. — . 

h r 

m 

s 

£ 

‘H 

m 

g 

_P g.  MIZZ 

-f 

— F — 

-W- 

— P— 

-f— 

— P — 

_p p ^ 

-P 

^ ^ 

-J 

k— 

-1 

-U- 

k- 

-4 — 

k— 

Lf:: k— 1 .. 

chol  - ic, To  pine  and  sigh, To  pine  and  sigh!...  But  I, I love  to 

glanc  - ing Up -on  the  sly! Up -on  the  sly! But  oh! to  me  the 

try  - ing,...  So  can  • not  tell! So  can  - not  tell! With  laugh.,  and  dance  and 


— ^ ^ ^ tsr-i- ^ 

1 bri-— ±— -±- 

r 

r 1 V 

w ' — 

1 A 

k 

spend 

my 

time 

in  sing  - ing. . 

• 

Some  joy  - ous 

song, . 

. . Some  joy  - 

ous 

songl. . . 

To 

maz  - 

y 

dance 

is  charm  - ing, . . 

Di  - vine  • ly 

sweet, 

. . Di  - vine 

- ly 

sweet, . .. 

And 

song 

the 

day 

soon  pass  - es, . . . 

Full  soon  is 

gone, . 

. . Full  soon 

is 

gone!. . . 

For 

Si*—! 


1^  I 


Se 


-r— r 


.g?- 


t=^ 
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FUNICULI,  FUNICULA. 


rjj-r'ry  -g 

wnz 

^ 



^ ..  # ..z 

s m 

? * 5 *1 

...  

5 * c * 

5 * F * 

V s 

C F 

— ~ ! 

r ^ 

r "r 

1 * F • 

r • F • 

1 r i 

5 r 

Iferr  t — ! 

^ 

- t L 

u 

^ ^ I 

Ech  - oes  sound 

Mu  - sic  sounds 
Hark,  the  soft  g 

^ r 

a - f ar ! ] 

a - far!,...  ] 

ui  - tar! ] 

r r ^ r ^ ^ \ 

Lis  - ten!  Lis  - ten!  Ech  - oes  sound  a - 

Lis  • ten!  Lis  - ten!  Mu  - sic  sounds  a - 

Lis  - ten!  Lis  - ten!  Hark,  the  soft  gui  - 

a * m ■ 

fCTSTIT » 

I 1 

1 1 *1 

1 * 1 rr  r 

r I 

1^  LA  La 

\ LA  • 

1 F 

F F F 

! 

_J F F F 

F F .. 

1 

\f  \ U \ i i 1 U 1 

r ^ 

-^1  b-  p im ^ 

rrF ! 

#■ 

»■■■■  r 

— — 

-F F F 

-F 

I7  LA  LA  LA 

A lA 

F * F F 

i F ^ 

F 

ff\\^  S ^ 1 r r 

HF 

1 Li  1 

■ - Lp 

1 

1 1 

JL 

J u.  u u 

1 F 

'JF : 

J 

w r w n 1 

far!  Tra,  la,  la,  la,  ti 

far!  Tra,  la,  la,  la,  t 

tar!  Tra,  la,  la,  la,  t 

K 

F \ 

ra,  1 
ra,  1 
ra,  1 

^ 1 r 

a,  la,  la,  tra,  la,  la,  la,  tra,  la, 

a,  la,  la,  tra,  la,  la,  la,  tra,  la, 

a,  la,  la,  tra,  la,  la,  la,  tra,  la. 

la,  la  I 
la,  la  I 
la,  la! 

ZEiZ+v  F C ® 

F 0L 

F F 

F F F F 

^ F F 

^ • 

7 ^ 1 F F F 

A La 

\ 

[p  j 1 ' ( Li 

F F 

P |F 

"F’ " i*  k”"  ■ 

U!^  !.^ 

' 

UF  F F 

T-  b r 

^ JZ . . 1 

jr  , V 2 

t 

] .1/  . 7 S V « 

1 r F m 

~F"  *1 

» . F 1' 

1*^1  f?  h ^ ^ F F 

1 

L. 

I 1 ^ r 

fn\  i'  b ■ r,  F 1 

r 

L:  F ' 

F F U 

w 1 *1  L 

f * W 1 

r r \ud  . 

L. 

r t . 1 r.  1 F 

r *1  r 

.F  " T 

%J  ^ 1 ^ ^ 

Ech  - oes  sound  a - far!  Tra, 

Mu  - sic  sounds  a • far!  Tra. 

Hark,  the  soft  gui  > tar!  Tra, 

A A A 

r k r 

la,  la,  la,  tra,  la,  la, 

la,  la,  la,  tra,  la,  la, 

la,  la,  la,  tra,  la,  la, 

m.  « m. m. « 

r ‘ 1 

la!  Oh!  1 

la!  Oh!  1 

la!  Oh!  1 

F F * . ^ 

-u 

a! 

a! 

a! 

m 

u r'  r r - ■ 

-F h- 

H Z 

^ r *1 

\ II 

[F1-,  b r F 1 

1 *1  L_ 

p: i_ 

J [ ! - 1 

F ! *11 

F^  1 ft 

^ ^ 1%  1-.  I i 

U ' U 

r ' L-  • .1  ^ 

^t^b  — F— 

--£ — ^ 

— b- 

_F p — F ^ 

r Lrf 

Li ff_ja 

U 
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IT’S  A WAY  WE  HAVE  AT  OLD  HARVARD. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 

Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


P-1— 

-i 

— — s — 

€ 

P^— r .A-i 

€ 

— 

* 

H r 

— 5 — 

> 

-B — 

— « ^ •rr— * 9 1 

1. 

It’s 

a 

way 

we 

have  at 

old 

Ear  - vard. 

It’s 

a 

way  we  have  at  old 

2. 

For 

we 

think 

it 

is 

no 

sin,  sir. 

To.. 

take  the  Fresh  - men 

8. 

For 

we 

think 

it 

is 

but 

right,  sir. 

On. . 

. . . Wednesday  and  Sa  - tur  - day 

1— 

-M 

' m 

• 

N 

r-^ U- 

M • M 

-Jt- 

— J — ^A_A=v-!s_J' 

ii— ^ ^ 

:5= 

- 

Kj 

-M 

— ^ 

w— 

.Kj ^ 

— ^Li d — 

-w — 

nt — U-b — — bLi-: 

Har  - yard,  It’s  a way  we  have  at  old  Har  - vard,  To  drive  dull  care  a - way. 

in,  sir.  And.,  ease  them  of.,.,  their  tin,  sir,  To  drive  dull  care  a - way. 

night,  sir.  To  . . . get  most  glo-rious-ly  tight,  sir.  To  drive  dull  care  a - way, 

-j h-  ^ 


l-v4 


im 


¥ 


Chorus. 


i 


To 


drive  dull  care  a 


^=*1- 


£ 


wav, 


To  drive  dull  care 

is— 


way; 


-1^1 


It’s  a 


i ■ ■ i'  ■ ^ = 

— m—  ft  £ S 

J ^ A s 

— «_  » • • s • 

— 1 — ^ P- B K 

^ 

—S 8 8-4 — S 8 — 

way  we  have  at  old 

Har  - vard,  It’s  a 

way  we  have  at  old 

1 

— n~i ^ ^ ^ 

h ^ 

^ ^ ^ ^ 

Pp  L M— ^ 

^ ■ M W- . w 

— ^ ^ .•I- — 

^ *ZI= 

—m ^ 5 m 

1 u — V— 

r-l 35 p p- 

— ^ ft  ft  * ft 

*=s?<rS= 

TOFfl 

^ — m M J— ^ 

tJ 

M K M — (* — * — 

^ r- 

! 

k — : 

Ear  - vard.  It’s  a 

way  we  have  at  old 

Ear  - vard.  To  drive  dull  care  a - 

way. 

i 

i 

^ — 

— i=S= 

ZM _ft Jft_: ft ftd 

J 

k 1 

t==k=J 

3 . 3 H 
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SWANEE  RIVER 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


Air  in  2d  Tenor. 

4 


m 


1 ’Way  down  up  • on  the  Swa  - nee  Riv  - er,  Far,  far  a - way,  There’s  where  my  heart  is 
2.  One  lit  - tie  hut  a-iuong  the  bush  - es.  One  that  I love.  Still  sad  - ly  to  my 

4- 


i — 1 

f) 

I m\  r a •- 

h 1 L__, 

1 s ^ s . 

Ttt  - 

-It — S -J'  J — i— 

■ ^ — 

■■■■  J _ s . - 

tur 

mei 

\ \ ^ ^ 

B ing  ev  - er,  1 

m ’ry  rush  es, 

! p . 

rt  S - 

Chere’s  where  the  old  folks 
No  mat  - ter  where  I 

stay, 

rove.  '' 

1 

—C^ « g • ^ 

All  up  and  down  the 

When  shall  I see  the 

- ! h.  ^ 

f . -A  ^ J 

-1 _ 

— a 

-H ? U-r— 

^ — 

1 a* aiJ V 



— ^ ^ w- ^ ^ 

— i-sq 

1 ^ « |,j>S 

u 

1 U*  k 1 1 

• 

^ ^ t? 

f)  1 ^ 

•N  IS  J ^ ^ ^ - 

1 N ' 

'W  f 1 1 

1 . ! 

. — 1 li  IJ 

> ki  cj  ttal  4 

1 ^ 1 

p ai  p Si ^ 

If  ® 

^ — 9 2 

w _ _ 

H 

Oh!  dark  ie 

. - 1 a i 

)s,  how  my  heart  grows  wea  - ry,  Far  from  the  ok 

. U^.  ^ 1 

1 folks  a 

1 

i 

t home 

^ 1^  1 1 n 

i p p 

A m '^11 

fi  • ■ 

p p "■■"  ■■  ' F 

9 M 

p 

W "b"'  t2 

! V F HF 

r " r- — p 

^ 

II 

’ ’ - - r 1 ^ ^ - t. 

1 
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IN  THE  GLOAMING 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Air  in  2(1  Tenor  and  1st  Bass. 
Moderato. 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


JT  . zi — 

r 

P-: 

-W^ 

_e ^ 

-t-i- 

-7^-? 

p - 

=tr— §= 

=i=— 

— 

— j 

-ii M P — -i 

' I 

^ ^\ 

‘ 1 

' /' 

1 

1.  In 

the 

gloam-ing, 

oh, 

my 

dar  - ling! 

when  the 

lights  are 

dim 

and 

low. 

2.  In 

the 

gloam-ing, 

oh, 

my 

dar  • ling! 

think  not 

bit  - ter  • 

ly 

of 

me. 

• 

' ^ 

s— 

" 0. 

/ 

A 

— y~»~  • 

— w — 

1 

-ttr- 

-M ^ - 

b . 

—I* — 

I 

w 

1 1 

H-  H 1 

1 ) 

zt: (j? — 0=3 

lb 

^ ^ 1^ 

1 — W~' W W r — 

^ ^ J 

1* ' . ■ ■ P 1# 0 1 

V bA  LA 

is 

L_ F 

^ F 

1 1 ! 

z L_  ^ L_  r 

t F c c 

-J L i 

And  the  qui  - et  shad  - ows,  fall  - ing,  soft  - ly  come  and  soft  - ly  go; 

Tho’  I pass’d  a - way  in  si  • lence,  left  you  lone  • ly,  set  you  free; 


Agitato.  -=rr:  | 


Hr  _ sf ^ ~ 

7f0  F 

A A 

Li^’  r ? — f — 

r r — ^ 

F F ^ 

U FI* 

S S 

nA  LA  W } 

A 1 

^ !•  • 1# 

r 1 

I 1 F 

r F 

T L Hz 

L C 

r 

When  the  w 
Por  my  b 

1 J" 

^ r r r 1 F ^ 1 r r 

inds  are  sob  - bing  faint  - ly  with  a gen  • tie  un  • known  woe, 

eart  was  crush’d  with  long  - ing;  what  had  been  could  nev  - er  be, 

^ -•- 

T r 1 

11  II  r 

L 1 

lL  • ! 1 

^ 0^  It  d M w 

y 1 

A 

1 1 F F 

^ ' F j<^  ■ ■ 1 

1 F F F 

^ 

T 1 r f i 

j ' *^11  ill 

n - . ^ - - J J 

1 H ! 

Jr  L ii  » ■■ 

F • 1 ^ •■ 

A • 1 

F * ^ • *1  • 1 

■/ 1 \ ^ • } - . • 

1 r F 

F Iir ^F — ^F 

F F • *1 

\vi  / 1 1^  1 1 

1 

r.  It  ! F j 

1 — V H-  ) 

Tj  '1  ‘ \ ‘ i ‘ ^ 

Will  you  think  of  me  and  love  me,  as  you  did  once  L 

It  was  best  to  leave  you  thus,  dear,  best  for  you  and  (i 

- . ^ \ ! 

U»  j 

ong  a - go? 

Omit ) 

. 1 

7^.  ^-T  ^ K ^2 

■F  • m ^ 

rFJ.,  F F F F - 

Li,  , S 

I ^ ^ 

1 

P 1 * "1  *1 

m • rm  m F 

ZA  ^ F m 

p • 

. -*1 

0 1 1— 

ttr  F t“ 

W 'W  ^ P '1 

^ i 1 1 I ^ 
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SALLY  IN  OUR  ALLEY. 


( MALE  VOICES.) 

Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


-f- — 1 — 

^ 

“1  r 

1 

1 K—l 

^ jii  1 ~T^ — ^ 

M 'j 

^ 59  — 1— 

J . 2 .... 

• 3 J 

1 -g  « — =1  y/=v— j 

^ ^ ^ 

\Sv  J • W 

W V V V 

llw  Um 

^ i r 

is  the  dar 

that’s  the  day- 
hoard  it  up, 

5'~5'  " ' "1  U - ^ 

- ling  of  my  heart.  And  she  lives  down  in  our  al  - ley; There’^ 

that  comes  be  - twixt  The...,  Sat  - ur  • day  and  Mon -day;...  For 

and  box  and  all  I’ll....  give  it  to  my  hon  - ey; Oh, 

^ _ _l  > 1_  _l r _J  _l ^ 1^  1 Sl__ 

__  j ^ _ n ,1  — 1^  ^ ^ 1 . 

1^.  ^ M .m — < 

— 1 — t?— 

^ 1^- 

=^r 



mf 

=\— 

=K_ztziz^J— 

=1 

. 

f—fl 

"b# 

■■  N-!»  • * 

fj 

4-^ 

k 1 

:S  f 

-0 — 

1/ 

— L- 

r 

r 1— 

not 

a la  dy 

in 

the  land 

That  is 

half  i 

so 

sweet 

as 

Sal  - ly 

She 

then 

I’m  dress’d  all 

in 

my  best, 

To 

walk 

a - 

broad 

with 

Sal  - ly 

She 

would 

it  were  ten 

thou 

- sand  pound ! 

I’d  .... 

give 

it 

all 

to 

Sal  - ly 

She 

1 

— w— r — 

zj- 

-=n: 

5 -Z 

r-  i 

—ft 

— 

— 1 

4^—1 

w 

a »■■  -:g... 





si/ 


ad  lib. 
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Air  in  2d  Tenor 
Mederaio. 


DANUBE  RIVER. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


“tn 

— i " ^ ^ 

^ t ji 

A aa 

m.  ^ 

£ * 

A ^ 

PV 

^ 

LrJ ^ _ 

* S 

1 

c.  • & 

p ♦ 

S 1.A 

~J  ! 

CEt  ,4  

1 1 

P • p 

; 1 

P-*  P 

4_ 

r r F — 

-«  ] 

p— r-=l  • 

^ — i 

^_i 

L-U P 

— 

P L — 

M 

I I ^ 

S# b# Ha 

9 1 

1 

1 

1.  Do  you 

2.  Our  boat 


re  • call  that  night 
kept  meas  - ure  with 


ill  June,  Up  - on  the  Dan  - ube  Riv  er,  We 

its  oar,  The  mu  • sic  rose  in  snatch -es  Prom 


lezzzp: 


r-f 


lis  - tened  to  a Land  ler  tune,  We  watched  the  moon  - beams  quiv  - er  ? I 

peas  - ants  danc  - ing  on  the  shore.  With  bois  - terous  songs  and  catch  - es,  I 


oft. . . 
know, 


But  nev 
Thro’  all. 


er,  nev  - er, 

. but  nev  - er, 

4^ 


J* •- 


fJ  1/ 

oft  since 
know  not 


then 

why 


have  watched 
that  Laud  - 


& 


i 


the  moon.  But  nev  - er,  love, 
ler  rang  Thro’  all  my  soul, 


^=t 


f 


oh,  nev  - er, 
but  nev  • er. 


^ [ 


W 


mi 


-r 

p— 

-1- 

nev 

* er. 

Can 

I 

for  - 

get 

nev 

' er. 

Can 

I 

for  - 

get 

-p- 

-p- , 

r , p 

that  night  in  June,  Up  • on  the  Dan  - ube 

the  songs  they  sang,  Up  - on  the  Dan  - ube 


I ^ ^ 

Riv  - er!  Can  I for  get  that  night  in  June,  Up  . on  the  Dan  - ube  Riv  - erl 

Riv  - er!  Can  I for  - get  the  songs  they  sang,  L^p  - on  the  Dan  ube  Riv  - erl 


JS- 


1- 


:^=i=l5=fc; 
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DANUBE  RIVER. 


Chorus. 


P#=^ 

"t 

-g  > 

-t  ■ 

g ♦ 

— 

-P 

^ ■ 

-S — i 

— ^ 

-W-— 

4= 

i 

-S  - j*—  ^ 1 

Can 

I for  - get 

that 

night 

in  June, 

Up  . 

- on 

the 

Dan  - 

ube 

Riv  - er! 

1 r : r 1*^ 

— ^ — 

$ * 



1^  1 

1 

— 

-5"  =1 — 

- « ^-r -■ 

Air  in  2d  Tenor. 


I 


(MALE  VOICES.) 

{Spoken  ) 


Ait.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


We  sat  by  the  riv  - er,  you  and  I,  | sweet  sum-iner-time,  long  a - 


:t=NE: 


1 

i u 

f > 

— jr- 

TT 

r^t- 

-4- 

(Spokem) 

4-^ 

r-j- 

— 

— « i! — 

- - 0 

— fi^-^ ^ — r 

{Spoken  ) 

d= 

H 

-4 — 

— — 

-i-i 

=1r- 

“t  i^- 

-l 

^ 

9J  

go, 

( Long  ago,  ) 
] dear  mother,  ) 

^ 

And 

—m — 

gen*. 

tly 

^ 

the  wa  • 

-V- 

ters 

glid  * ed 

A 

by, 

) Ghded  by,  j 
) dear  mother,  j 

— c 

• Mak  - ing 

^ 

— ^— 

^ 

^ ....  ^ 

i 

1 

1 

IL_\ 

l\\ 

1. 

r- 

'C/. 

{Spoken  with  rising 
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DRINK  TO  ME  ONLY  WITH  THINE  EYES 


(MALE  VOICES.) 

Air  in  1st  Bass.  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


-r  -M'  - 

W W 

m 

— s — r 

— ^ 

r- 

— ^ — r — 

— 

— • — 

— 5 — 

— 1 

— ha — h 

—m— 

E=— rz= 

— — j 

L_j_  _ 

— f 

' 

— — 1 — 

T 1 1 ■ — ' 

1.  Drink 

to 

me  on  - 

ly 

with 

thine 

eves, 

and 

I 

will  pledge 

with 

mine, . . . 

2.  I 

sent 

thee  late 

a 

ro  - 

sv 

wreath, 

not 

so 

much  hon  - 

’ring 

thee 

7:zv.—zr~n — m — 

—W — 

5 

Jxj-  j 

— tL, 

— 

— 1-a — 

'J- 

* 1 n 

H ^ 

^ y o ^ 

—'A— 

1 

!C 

— =91^ S — ^ 

r 

W 

(64) 


$ 


Bass  Solo. 

* 


ROCKED  IN  THE  CRADLE  OF  THE  DEEP. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


1.  Of  the  deep, 

2.  Still  were  mine. 


lay  me  down, 
stormy  winds, 


peace  to  sleep ; 
o’er  the  brine, 

^ ^ I if 

»r  — 


1.  Rock’d  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep, 1 lay  me  down in  peace  to  sleep ; 

2.  And  such  the  trust  that  still  were  mine,  ...  Tho’ stormy  winds sweep  o’er  the  brine. 


$ 


m 


on  the  wave, 
fier  - y breath, 


Loid, 

sleep 

I 


hast 

to 

I 


pow’r  to  save, 
wreck  and  death. 


cure 

tho’ 


:r=l3e=r=t2: 


1^  ^ ^ 

I rest  up-on  the  .wave, . ! For  Thou,  0 Lord,  hast  pow’r  to  save. 

the  tempest’s  fiery  breath, Rous’d  me  from  sleep  to  wreck  and  death. 


I [Humming ] slight  my  call.  For  [Humming. 

In  [Humming ] safe  with  Thee,  The  [Humming. 


. ] sparrow’ 
.]  tal  - i - 


: fain 

ty. 


And  calm  and  peaceful  is  my  sleep,..  Rock’d  in  the  era -die  of  the  deep; 


(65) 


MUSH,  MUSH. 

(MALE  VOICES  ) 


Moderate. 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


1.  Oh, 

’twas 

there 

1 

lamed 

ra  - 

din’ 

an’ 

wri  - tin’, . . . 

Bil  - ly 

2,  Oh, 

’twas 

there 

that 

I 

lamed 

all 

me 

court  - in’,,.., 

Oh,  the 

m- 

m- 

m 

— 0—. — 

— ^ 

— K — K 

j — 

— 

=4= 

-4=“ 

U 

F=4= 

i 

“k 

-4= ^ 

^ ^ 

4—^ 

— 

^ ^ J 

i 


Brack  - 
lis  - 

ett’s,  where 
sons  1 

I wint 

tuck  in 

to 

the 

school 

art ! 

And  ’twas 
Till 

there 
Cu  - 

I 

pid. 

lamed 

the 

-S: le 

e-  t: 

m. 

m 

m 

! ! ^ - 

r i 

— P 

— pL 

:S: 


it 


1 1“  , I 

howl  - in’  an’  fight  - in’, 
black  - guard,  while  sport  • in’. 


-T- 

Wid  me  school  - mas  • ther,  Mis  - ter  0’ 
An ar  - row  dhruv  straight  thro’  me 


®1— * 

^ 's 

P 

=i= 

— m- — 

— m 

P 9 

— 

— W-  -j 

1 ^ — : p 

I: 


div 

. il 

a 

cop 

• y 

tin 

- der 

lines 

to 

her 

— r 

Si 

-1 1 1 

h=^ 

wrote ; 
wrote ; 


There  was  ne’er 
If  ye  dare 

S > 


i 


1— 


say 

I*: 


gos 

wan 


i 
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nusH,  nusH 


Chorus. 

^ ^ ^ — 

tu  - 

ra  - li  - ad  - 
^ ^ — 1 

dy. 

d — u . 

^ ^ S.  _ 

m — s — s ^ — 

•V  €S 

H* i r— 

r 

— i i h 

gZ  —J 

Mush,  mush,  mush, 

T r — ^ ' — ' ^ ^ ^ ^ 

tu  - ra  - li  - ad  - dy Sing  mush,  mush,  mush, 

J 1 . - 

^ ^ 

; 1 

S.  S K 

'•ft  ^ 

i 1 

r ^ 

^ N#  ^ 

F F F 

1 * 1 

1 ^ 1 

h— “ 1 — ■■ — ■ J 

—J  -m  J - 

t±=^^==i 

^ 1 

_tz 1~  t- 

i 


tu  - ra 


j There  was  ne’er  a gos  - soon  in  the 

(If  ye  dare  say  wan  hard  word  a - 


Tu  - ra  - li  • - a! 


I: 


/. 


s; 


vil 

gin 


m 


lage  Dared  thread  on  ^ the  tail  o’  me 

lier,  I’ll  thread  on  the  tail  o’  yer 


coat ! , 
coat ! . 


3 But  a blackguard,  called  Micky  Maloney, 
Came  an’  sthole  her  affictions  away; 
For  he’d  money  an’  I hadn't  ony, 

So  I sint  him  a challenge  nixt  day. 

In  the  A.  M.  we  met  at  Killarney, 

The  Shannon  we  cross’d  in  a boat; 

An’  I lather’d  him  wid  me  shillaly, 

For  he  throd  on  the  tail  o’  me: — Cho. 


4 Oh,  me  fame  wint  abroad  through  the  nation, 
And  folks  came  a-flockin’  to  see ; 

An’  they  cried  out,  widout  hesitation: 

“You’re  a fightin’ man,  Billy  McGee!” 

Oh,  I’ve  claned  out  the  Finnigan  faction, 

An’  Ive  lick’d  all  the  Murphys  afloat; 

If  you’re  in  for  a row  or  a ruction, 

Jist  ye  thread  on  the  tail  o’  my: — Cho. 
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SOLOMON  LEVI. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 

Air  in  1st  Bass.  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


r\  — 1-  ^ ^ 

T , - 

p 9 p : 

K mm  • m_^^ . m 

^ K ^ K 

— ^ ^ € € 

L) ^ 

* W" — W". — — w 

1 1 1 1 

w ^ ^ w 

I'Vyy o . 

f . ! - I . ! . 

L L L 

1 ! - 

1,^  w ^ w WWW  n w f w 1 w 1 i 

'i  1.  My  name  is  Sol  - o - mon  Le  - vi,  at  my  store  in  Bax  • t 

2.  Some-times  a bum  • mer  comes  in  - side  my  store  in  Bax  - t 

w n [ w 

er  Street,  That’s 

er  Street,  And 

\ ^ ^ ^ A ' 

r « m m 

. 7 T)  • 

' 1 1 ^ r 

1 II  r 

\ m mm 

It  ! 1 

^ ^ -A  , 

' 1 i 1 

p • p |p 

r 

W W V ^ _,iF  V 

IP  9 V V , 

> w ^ k 1 

f ^1  ✓ 

f_  0 .7  7m  W-  m m r m S s P ^ ^ ^ 

^ h WWW  \ m m ^ m \ S.  ■€ 

S • S *1  s 

irn  • \ i 1 ' 1 II  1 ' 1 11^ 

p.  -1  1 

^ a L U L J_  _ U ^ 

L_ 

where  you’ll  find  your  coats  and  vests,  and  ev  . ’ry  - thing  that’s 
tries  to  hang  me  up  for  coats  and  vests,  and  wants  to 

- _ _ . _ 1. 

i * 

neat ;. . . Fve 

cheat;..  I 

/aV  t m » 2 S 

S m m 

a'  • .A 

1^7^  1 1 1 1 

1 1 1 ■ 

i 1 1 V* 

7 r *1  r" 

] 1 1 : 

j ir [— 

— h" f — 

^ ^ ^ 1 

' k I ^ i 

, '^'y  y 

m 


1 ^ SP* 1 i 

sec  - ond  ■ hand  - ed  o - ver  - coats,  and  ev  - ’ry  - thing  that’s  fine, 

kicks  that  bum  • mer  out  of  my  store,  and  on  him  sets  my  pup, 

\ N ^ 


m 


t ■-t-\ 


For 
For  I 


hifc 


p 

p i ®_l_p p — p ^ J 

<J 

2 ti- 

=t k_i-_i=  'i-i  1 

^ ^ ^ 

all  the  boys  they  trade  with  me  at  one  hun-dred  and  for  - ty  - nine.... 

won’t  sell  clothing  to  an  - y man  that...  tries to  hang  me  up 


7ZV. P P ^ — •• — P — 1 — P P P 

f»_  N S ^ 

0 

L 

^ jP 5 — p ^ p p ^P— ^P- 

r — * ' — 

~1 1 — =r1 

r»  1 ri  h n:  i ! 

L * U 1 

^ ! w 1 W 1 r W 1 w W 

k? ^ 

Copyright,  .mcmix  by  Jerome  H.  Remick  & Co.,  Detroit  and  New  Yorlt. 
(68) 


SOLOMON  LEVI. 


^ _^  j! ^ p!l _]> 

^ r'  

W-  J =’ 

-J . . , , J S — ?i*  1! 

—J  . 

-s  . s ^ 

tr  ' r t 

Poor  Shee  - ny 

-i.  1 > 

' 1 

Le  - vi, 

r J 1 

Tra,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la. 

la, Mv 

1 fL  ^ 

— s—f — s — s — s- 

|— J J ^ ^ 

--t  f i" 

Tra,  la, 


■jP-rt?  " bp 

It 5 ■* — 

_ S S 9 

r-  ->  r 

Jr  U r 

P F P 

- * B i ' A 

S * S *1  5 

irn  ^ p 

1 1 la 

r 1 1 ^ r 

VmJ  r 

U L U 

~r“  br !“  — 

«)  1 

where  y 

r-  r , 1 r p-  ^ | ^ ^ ^ 

ou’ll  find  your  coats  and  vests,  and  ev  - ’ry  - thing  that’s  neat,...  I’ve 

^ ^ ^ ^ 1 ^ 

7^^  K g g g 

g 

^ A A Li  ' 

r=7STi7  r"  T 

P P 

p 

I I 1 HP 

r r 

1 1 - 

1 ! - ! t 

L • y 

p. 

1 PI 

lJ 



_P'  ■"  'P  P " P 

^ p.. .. 

' ^ i 1/  ( 

^ P 

nz^TT/  ^ ^ 

p p ^ ^ p 

HP^‘ 

fi  g 

g _ _ g ^g  _ 

ft  ft  ft  ft 

'.A  LA  I.A  lA 

A La 

I^^  ^ 1 

^ 

1 r 1 

r r 1 r r 

pv^. 

W ,V 

L L li 

L L L L 

" 

J 1 

sec  - o 

^ I 

nd  ^hand  * ( 

w r ^ 1 w w w w w'  -\r 

?d  o ♦ ver  - coats,  and  ev  • ’ry  - thing  else  that’s  fine, . . 

For 

A.  ^ ^ 

p • 

p "P' : 

i^*  1/  ^ 

r 1 

1 1 r r 

P P P P * 

t t t;:  tr 

I* 

1/ p 1 

P-  IP 

P P P -P 

1^  1^  , ^ .— ■ 1 -ta- 

1 1 

J { 'iJ  i 

1 ip  ( ' ' ' ■ '1 

i L* 

CORNFIELD  MEDLEY. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 

Solo.  Chorus. 




— N*  •I  1 

_ — A ^ ^ jp  ~ — 

ri — 1 

% 

_ i» — 70  . -w ^ — :znH 

Well,  I heard  a might- y rum- blin’  and  I didn’t  know  from  where,...,.  From  a - 

5 — 

-\ 

— s- 

s 

(f 

S 

u#  5 r_ r 

—B——^ 

s , ^ ^ ^ s "Z. 

_L_  

r 

1 

! 

1 1 ' 1 1 p ^ 1^ 

way  down  yon  - der  in  the  corn  - field.  ’Twas  on  - ly  broth  - er  Ga-briel  just  a - 

,,  _U  _ A , 1 N N ^ 1 

i 1 J — f ...  1 

y w - J 

^ *1  1 1 

#.  • isi  ^ 

□ n 

M u ^ 

4: cA 

Chorus. 


NS 


Quick. 


gEEiH 


-m — m- 


fj 

1 1 

i? 

1 

1 

y 

1 

comb-  in’ 

out  his 

hair, 

From 

a - 

way 

down 

yon  - 

der 

in  the 

corn  - 

field. 

M LI. 

S 

s 

1 

1 

^ 

> 

^ r 

1 

N» 

*1  ^ 

' a| 

^ --  4- 

9 J 

« ^ 

-"&1 N.  1 

cv 

, -1 — 

— c» — 

Jtf_ 

■»  # 

n 

Chorus. 


Solo. 
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CORNFIELD  MEDLEY. 


1i 

r 

— a » m — 

3 

‘•1  m m m — 

—m — 

* — 



— ? V — 

V f -| — 

Jr 51 2 

> 1/ 

— 

> > > > 

k- 

> 

W— 

^ r 

heard 

from  heav’n  to 

hail,  hail. 

hail,  Je  - ru  - sa  - 

lem, 

hail  I 

’Mha, 

ha, 

^ -I  -J-n 

ml  ■ 4 — 

=t^ — 3 — ^ 

^ 

z=M itr 

--  _P-  J > 

-?5 ^ S-M- ^ ^ 

* ' 

>- 

-4— 

-at- 

r -U 

JJ_U 
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HARD  TIMES,  COME  AGAIN  NO  MORE. 


Air  in  1st  Bass. 


(male  voices.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


1— 

— \ 

6^ 

"-1 



6^ — 

all 

sup 

sor  - 

row 

with 

the 

poor: 

There’s  a 

song 

that 

will 

lin  - 

ger 

for  - 

frail 

forms 

faint 

- ing 

at 

the 

door: 

Though  their 

voi 

- ces 

are 

si  - 

lent. 

their 

worn 

heart 

whose 

bet  - 

ter 

days  are  o’er; 

Though  her 

voice 

would 

be 

mer 

- ry. 

’tis 

wail 

that 

is 

heard 

upon 

the 

shore. 

’Tis  a 

dirge 

that 

is 

mur  - 

mured 

a - 

-W=^- 


Uz=t: 


W ■ ^ ^ — j 


Chorus. 


1— I,-- 1-^ ■■ 


JL *. 


f — r- 

ev  - er  in  our  ears;  O 

plead  - ing  looks  will  say,  O 

sigh’-  ing  all  the  day,  O 


Hard  Times,  come 
Hard  Times,  come 
Hard  Times,  come 


- gam  no  more. 

- gain  no  more. 

- gain  no  more. 


round  the  low  - ly  grave,  0 Hard  Times,  come 


sam 


no 


more. 


Tis  the 
Tis  the 
Tis  the 
Tis  the 


fL  1 - 

— ~j — 

-g  f r 1*  S 

■_  h/, 

5 .n-l.  ,**■ 

^'>V^  g -r^=t g : 

U ^ ^ 

Lt— 

•r^^V-  r ^ — 4 - 

W p » W. — P — " 

s 

9 9 

-p — 

A 

i V k 

m ^ 

S P.. 

s 

» - 1 p P ■■ 

f ^ m \ 

T-  P P 

::  P P'  by . «"  P~~\ 

p p 1 

p 

iwT  1 TT  T ^ ' r“  r:^  rr  ug  

^ i ir  1 ^ — IT  \ I 1 r ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 1 

song,  the  sigh  of  the  wea  - ry;  Hard  Times,  Hard  Times,  come  a - gain  no  more;  Man - 

^ ^ \ 

J 

' u 

m * . M t ' — -m — 

T==^ r. 

1 9 

P m 

— m i m m i m 

-i 

^ P 

|—  w 

p p 

^ i ^ TT ^ " 

1 ~ 

r 1 p • p 

La  1a 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 

Am  IN  2d  Tenor.  Arr.  by  QEORQE  ROSEY. 
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1.  Come,  now,  and  lis  - ten  to 

2.  I am  the  he  • ro  of 

t2— t— 

my  tale  of  woe, 
this  lit  * tie  tale. 

— k-u  p 

Of  Ro-me-o 

I’m  Ro  - me  - o. 
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M ^ 

and  Ju  - li  - et, 

I’m  Ro  - me  - o. 

Jfe'  'm. ^ (fS 

r r ' \ — 

» 1 1 ! 

» » g 

-m » — ^ — <si 

E f L ' 

=r — & -t:;  t 

T 5 Si — i 

r ^ \ 

1 1/  , 

r w ^ ^ 

n ^ ] N h 

IS 

1 

_| 

s- 

P 

Ff^ 

-^7—^ 

— g-  -|— 

-T- 

— 

-1- 

.r 

-k— ijJ 



Cribbed  out  of  Shake-speare  and  reek-ing  with 

woe! 

Oh, 

Ro-me-o  and  Ju  - li  - 

et! 

I . am  that  higli 

-ly 

sus  - 

cep 

- ti  - ble 

male. 

I’m 

Ro  - me  - o!. . . . 

Ro  - me  - 

o! 
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Ro-meo’s  the  slim  one  and  Ju-liet’s  the  stout  one,  Oh,  Ro-me-o  and  Ju  - li  - et! 
I took  cold  poi  - son,  and  I su  - i - cid  - ed.  I’m  Ro-meo  - ! Ro  - me  - o! 


its 


I 


3. 

I am  the  heroine  of  this  tale  of  woe, 

I’m  Juliet,  I’m  Juliet, 

I am  the  lady  who  “ mashed”  Romeo, 

I’m  Juliet,  I’m  Juliet, 

Locked  in  the  prison,  no  pickaxe  to  force  it. 
Gloomy  old  hole,  without  room  to  stand  or  sit, 

I up  and  stabbed  myself  right  through  the  corset; 
I’m  Juliet,  I’m  Juliet. 


4. 

This  of  our  tale  is  the  short  and  the  long, 

Of  Romeo  and  Juliet, 

This  is  the  moral  of  our  little  song. 

Of  Romeo  and  Juliet; 

Lovers,  we  warn  you,  always  be  wary, 

Don’t  buy  your  drinks  of  an  apothecary, 
Don’t  stab  yourselves  in  the  left  pulmonary. 
Like  Romeo  and  Juliet. 
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THOSE  ENDEARING  YOUNG  CHARMS 


Air  in  2d  Tenor. 
Moderato. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 
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lieve  me,  if  all  those  en  - dear-iiig  young  charms,  Which  1 gaz»  on  so  fond  - ly  to 
is  not  while  beau-ty  and  youth  are  thine  own,  And  tiiy  cheeks  un-pro-faned  by  a 
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tear,....  That  the  fer  - vor  and  faith  of  a soul  can  1 
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Thou  wouldst  still  be 

a - 

dored. 

as 

this 

time  will 

but 

make 

thee 

more 

dear,  . . . 

Oh,  the 

heart 

that 

has 

tru  - 

ly 

loved 
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mo  - ment  thou  art.  Let  thy 
nev  . er  for  - gets,  But  as 

N ^ a.  ^ 


love  - li  - ness  fade 
tru  - ly  loves  on 


to 


it  will,.,., 

the  close;'... 

I 


And  a - 
As  the 


round  the  dear  ru  • in  each  wush  of  my  heart  Would  en-twine  it  - self  ver  - dantdy  still... 
sun  - flow-er  turns  on  her  god  when  he  sets  The  same  look  that  she  gave  when  he  rose... 
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TOM=BIQ=BEE  RIVER. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 

Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 
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go; 
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bird. 
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so  true. 

An’  I row’d 

her 

a - 

bout 

In 

my 

Gum 

Tree 

Ca  - noe. 

wing 

ob 

true  blue. 

An’  at  night 

sail 

her 

round 

In 

my 

Gum 

Tree 

Ca  - noe. 
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Singing  row  a-way,  row,  O’er  de  wa  ters  so  blue,  Like  a feather  we’ll  float,  In  iny  Gum  Tree  Ca-noe. 


3. 

Wid  ray  hands  on  de  banjo  and  toe  on  de  oar, 

I sing  to  de  sound  ob  de  river’s  soft  roar; 

While  de  stars  dey  look  down  at  ray  Jula  so  true, 
An’  dance  in  her  eye  in  ray  Guin  Tree  Canoe. 
Cho. — Singing  row  away,  etc. 


4. 

One  night  de  stream  bore  us  so  far  away, 

Dat  we  couldn’t  cura  back,  so  we  thought  we’d  jis  stay; 
Oh,  we  spied  a ^all  ship  wid  a flag  ob  true  blue. 

An’  it  took  us  in  tow  wid  my  Gum  Tree  Canoe. 

Cho. — Singing  row  away,  etc. 
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WHO  BUILT  DE  ARK? 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Humming. 
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WHO  BUILT  DE  ARK? 


Went  down  town  de  oth-'Cr  night.  To  Su  • sie  Simpkins’  hop,  The  coons  all  car-ried  ra  • zors.  Oh, 
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WHO  BUILT  DE  ARK? 


/\  U ++  {Spoken  by  2d  Bass.)  ^ ^ 
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near  • ly  carved  dat  coon  to  death.  The  coon  that  had  the  ra  • zor,  Dey 
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FAREWELL  FOREVER. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY, 

4- 


1.  All  night  thro’ thy  slumbers  iny  pas-sion-ate  numbers  Have  thrill’d  to  thy  dreaming  heart,  Till, 

2.  My  heart  wild-ly  beat-ing  would  hear  thee  re-peat-ing  Tliy  vow,  thou  art  mine  a - lone;  And 
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sor  - row,  Thou  wak’st  with  the  morrow.  To  know  that  this  hour 
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bil  • low  My  dream-haunted  pil  low  Shall  bring  thee  a - gain, 

mine  own. 
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dews  of  last  night  are  dry  on  the  plain.  Yet  on  my  cheeks  tears  are  fall-ing  like  rain, 

touch  on  my  hand,  one  kiss  on  my  brow,  O - ver  I and  thou  art  a mem-o  - ry  now. 
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man  - y a leal  Bright  tho’ our  dreaming, ’Twas  not  to  be.  Farewell,  my  own,  to  thee! 
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B-A-BA 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Air  in  2d  Tenor 
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B - A - BA. 
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A WARRIOR  BOLD. 


Con  spirito. 

••8:. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 

-v^-4^ 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 
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1 In  days  of  old, when  knights  were  bold,  And  bar-ons  held  their  sway,  A war -rior  bold,  with 
2.  So  this  brave  knight,  in  arm  • or  bright.  Went  gai  • ly  to  the  fray;  He  fought  the  fight,  but 
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spurs  of  gold.  Sang  m^r  - ri  - ly  his  lay,  . . . . Sang  mer  - ri  - ly  his., 

ere  the  night  His  soul  had  pass’d  a - way, ....  His  soul  had  pass’d  a 

-i-  - ^ ^ ! I ^ k I S; 


lay;  “My 
wav.  The 
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love  is  young  and  fair.  My  love  hath  gold  en  hair.  And  eyes  so  blue  and  heart  so  true.  That 
plighted  ring  he  wore  Was  crush’d  and  wet  with  gore.  Yet  ere  he  died  he  brave  • ly  cried,  “I’ve 
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none  with  her  com* pare.  So  what  care  I,  tho’ death  be  nigh.  I'll  live  for  love  or  die. 
kept  the  vow  I swore.  So  what  care  I,  tho’ death  be  nigh.  I’ve  fought  for  love  and  die. 
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what  care  I,  tho’  death  be  nigh.  I’ll  live  for  love  or 

what  care  I,  tho’  death  be  nigh.  I’ve  fought  for  love  - and 
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die. 

die. 


death  be  nigh,  I’ve 
death  be  nigh.  I’ve 


S=t: 


-p^-r 


Copyrighi,  mc.mix  by  Jerome  H.  Remick  & Co.,  Deiroil  and  New  York. 

(82) 


A WARRIOR  BOLD. 


SANS  SOUCl. 

COLUMBIA  UNIVERSITY 

Air  in  1st  Bass  and  2d  Tenor.  (male  voices.)  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY, 


# #— hi 


5EIE*EB 


A1?'— ^ 


S=S: 


^ ' - - j'  ^ ^ 

What  if’t  be  win  - try  chill, Rain, storm, or  sum  • iner’s  thrill.  To  - inor-row’s  the  fu  - tu re  still. 


— u — ^ ^ ^ ^ f ^ gf 


z=i^===::^=t 

-m-- — — I— 


=S^ 

ti: 


This  is 


to  - day ! 

h ^ 


To  - mor  - row’s  the  fu  - ture  still.  This  is  to  - day  I 


^=F 


:S=t: 


£ 


^1 


2 Out  on  life’s  stormy  sea 
All  of  us  soon  may  be. 

Far,  far  away; 

Still  hold  your  glasses  high, 
Here’s  to  youth  while  it’s  nighl 
Tliouffh  we  to-morrow  die. 

This  is  to-day! 

Though  we  to-morrow  die, 

This  is  to-day ! 

Copyright,  mcmix 


3 Cne  last  toast  ere  we  part. 
Written  on  ev’ry  heart, 

This  motto  stay, 

Long  may  Columbia  stand, 
Honor’d  throughout  the  land. 
Our  Alma  Mater  grand. 

Now  and  for  aye  1 
Our  Alma  Mater  grand, 

Now  and  for  aye! 
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LOVE’S  OLD  SWEET  SONG. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 

Air  in  2d  Tenor.  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


4- 

—li — 
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N 

— «— ■ 

ft  -t- 

« ■« 

-^-1 

-0.  •- 

—w= 

LA  • 

— 1 

*=] 

w 

m • 

-• 

«' J 

— & — 

LfL_ 

^ 

V 

=4 

-i 

1, 

Once 

in 

the  dear. 

dead 

days 

be  • yond 

re  • 

call. 

When 

on 

the 

world 

the 

2. 

E - 

vcn 

to  • day 

we 

hear 

love's  song 

of 

yore. 

Deep 

in 

our 

hearts 

it 

1 



--  1 

M 

—Jr — J— - 

m 

— — M — 

1 0t 

— ^ — r~ 

^ 1 

— ^ — 

^ 

^ ^ — : — 

^ 

— r- 

— « — -0 — 

-3= 

H 

t — * 

’ {Humming  ) 

n -!  ^ ^ i 

1 

^ m C? 

m ^ » At  r • m 

I 1 p r 

v r P P 

i 1 r 

1 A*  ‘ ^ ^ 

Li  ^ V 

L- 1 

L S L L 

mists  be  - gan  i 
dwells  for  - ev  • < 

W ' W w ^ 

to  fall.  Out  of  the  dreams  that  rose  in  hap  py  thro 

Br  - more;  Foot  - steps  may  fal  • ter,  wea  • rv  grow  the  wa^ 

J h ^ ^ ^ ^ 

ng, 

I. 

■^V  h 1 1^  1* 

^ w— - *. 

W 

IC-/*  1 [7  U 1 

p p p ^ 

h •*  * P P 

1 r r 1 

t?  p — 1? — ' 

1 . „ -■  . 

{Humming ) 


0 hi  i 1 

.J I J 

1 ^ 

/r^h  P_l  J 

^ } p p 

1 ^ 

A { a!  « A a'  a 

' h r P P 

p p p 

p 

_ • *1 

Pp^  Z P^  P 

1 ^ 

i ^ ^ ^ t * 

__  — iA— - P 

n - 1 qp 

Low  to  our  hearts  love  sang  an  old  sweet  song;  And 

Still  we  can  hear  it  at  the  close  of  day.  So 

1 > > ^ ^ ^ ^ 

p — 

in  the  dusk,  where 
to  the  end,  when 

1 L L- ^ ' 

s 

^ I 

A • A 1 A 

fcllTlh  P 

.p 

• CTP  ^ 

I I 

p 

1 { 

^ 1 1 r 

r-  n— ^ ^ ^ 1 

1 1 

1 — 

• L.  • Lb 

wrr  ^ ! ir 

— ^ 1 

- p p -p  1 

1 ■ II 

i Ip 

Chorus. 

-fi— -f- 


-t?  _g_i — 


Just  a song  at  twi  light,  when  the  lights  are  low, 

1 1— r-^ J r-a  . * ^ ■ 


1 M- 

And  the  flick’ring  shad-ows 


^ are  low. 
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LOVE’S  OLD  SWEET  SONG 


Be  wea  - - ry, 






^ T 

W — ^ 

-m— 

T 

J J= 

— e 

soft  - ly  come  and 

go- 

Tho’  the  heart  be 

wea 

• ry, 

sad  the  day  and 

soft  - ly  go, 

Tho’  

the  heart  he  wea. . rv. 

TmY-  hT-f-  f "~"f P“ 

1 N 1 

^ ^ ^ ;J- 

. "f  “f — 2 — 

m • m M S 

#L-- 

-• — 

(S' 

r g 1' ' 1 

1— 

1 

go,  Tho-  the  heart  be  wea  • - ry, 


(MALE  VOICES.) 

Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


h] 

—j  ■ - d ■■ 

— 1— = 

p-'|.-..|  L-I 

i t 

Long  may 

U 

she 

-.r-r 

live,  our 

i 1 

Col  - lege 

fair! 

1 — f— r 

live,  our  Col  - lege 

k.  w 

N 

1 j 

! 1 1 

P*  1^  ^ h 

III' 

rr— 

— 

Jr- 

— ^ ^ — 

— P ^ — 4 

J 

EzM 

R— ^ • — 

— to — ^ 

1 M 

1 p — 1 p 

^ — b 

ti2= 

^ 1 •'  1 • 

fair!  our  Col  - lege  fair! 


nPr-d 

r-l- 

rU^ % 

P3 — 

n 

id  ..wj  S 

wsr- 

s 

1 ! II 

= — 

h^: ^ 1 

SL-  #— "-■ 

p > H 

s: — t r — — 

fair! Long  live! Long  live c 

1 ^ 1 ■ I Nil 

1 1 1 

lur  Col  • lege  fair! 

1 N 

r-r-r-f-r— •}- 

p p ^ p ^1 

V 

>-,  J-  w •' 

id“  ^ to  to — '—S— 

:&=±±z 

~t:fwCrT: 

fairl  onr  Col-lege  fair!  Long  live!  Long  may  she  live!  Long  live!  Long  may  she  live!  ( 
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DEAR  OLD  YALE 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


7 — ; \ — 

1 ^ — I 

.A I 

I 0 

— □ r — ! T"^ 

r LA 

jw  I 

I ^ I • • 

' ! 

I I ^ « 

m * ^ 

F 

'p  I* 

2 S S J 

V _ ^ 

! -J  ^ W \ 



r ! 

-“T 

r ' 

I I I 

I i — ] 

1.  Bright  col  - lege  years,  with  pleas  • lire  rife,  The  short  - est,  glad-dest  years  of  life,  How 

2.  We  all  must  leave  this  col  - lege  home,  A - bout  the  storm  - y world  to  roam;  But 

3.  In  af  - ter  - life,  should  trou  - bles  rise  To  cloud  the  blue  of  sun  - ny  skies.  How 


! N 

1 

1 

J _N  J 1 

1 ^ 

1 1 L_ 

m 

n 

ip 

^ m ..  J 

I ■ 1 1 

ci?  yT  i 

1 m 1 

• ■*!  'ol  ol 

F 0 K _ _.F 

r ^ • . r r r ^ ^ , f ^ f f 

-H CZ  ' 

L J 

1 — 

« m j 

-4 

^ J ■ 

— +— — H— 

f-  5 ^ 

Ik  k 

^r 

F 

k k 

■ 

1 1 

S>-T  — 

1 

-H 

swift  - ly 

are  ye 

glid  - ing 

by, 

Oh, 

why  doth  time 

so 

quick  - ly 

fly? 

The 

tho’  the 

might  - y 

0 - cean’s 

tide 

Should  us  from  dear 

old 

Yale  di  - 

vide, 

As 

bright  will 

seem,  thro’ 

mem  - ’ry’s 

haze. 

The 

hap  - py,  gold 

- en. 

by  - gone 

days! 

Oh, 

1 , 

F * F 

m • • 

. ' S __  L. 

_J  1 

— K • K 

_g_L_ 

F 

~d ^ — 

1 

— k 

Ik k- 

^ h— 

-JtLT. 

^ — ^——3 — 


■4 


:^AZZ  z 


sea  - sons  come,  the  sea 
round  the  oak  the  i ■ 
let  us  strive  that  ev 


k t I ‘ 

sons  go.  The  earth  is  green  or  white  with  snow, 
vy  twines  The  cling  ing  ten  - drils  of  its  vines, 
er  we  May  let  these  words  our  watch -cry  be, 

, I I ^ 


But  time  and 
So  are  our 

Wher  - e’er  up  - 


f 


t=t 


1 — r 
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A=ROVINQ 


Allegro. 

Solo. 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 

h — I 


a^^S=3=;pt 


1. 

At 

nurn  ■ 

• her 

three 

Old  Eng  - land  Square,  Mark 

well, 

what 

I 

do 

say: 

At 

2. 

She 

was 

a 

girl 

a • pass  - ing 

fair,  Mark 

well, 

what 

I 

do 

say: 

She 

3. 

With  love 

for 

her 

my  heart  did 

burn,  Mark 

well, 

what 

I 

do 

say: 

With 

•a — 

m 

m— 

— — 

-f-  m 

-m- 

■. 

% 

— m 

i 


iium 

- ber 

three 

Old 

Eng  - land 

Square,  My Nan  - cy,  does  - 

n’t 

she 

live 

there? 

I’ll 

was 

a 

girl 

a - 

pass  - ing 

fair, 

And  had  dark  blue  eyes 

and 

cur 

• ly 

hair; 

I’ll 

love 

for 

her 

my 

heart  did 

burn. 

And  I thought  she  loved 

me 

in 

re  - 

turn : 

I’ll 

« 

-It  ^ m -B— 

iei 

'"T 

Chorus. 


:fc=l=t=£t 


Iee^ 


m 


go 

go 

go 


a - 

rov 

- ing 

with 

you, 

fair 

maid. 

a - 

rov 

- ing 

with 

you. 

fair 

maid. 

a - 

rov 

- ing 

with 

you, 

fair 

maid. 

-0- — 

m 

—0— 

-ft- 

•fi- 

— 1 

-b— 

F — =- 

— 1 

A - rov  - ing,  a - rov  - ing,  since 

A - rov  - ing,  a - rov  - ing,  since 

A - rov  ♦ ing,  a - rov  « ing,  since 

^ ^ ^ V- 


V t?' 


f 


But  when  my  money  was  gone  and  spent, 

Mark  well  what  I do  say: 

But  when  my  money  was  gone  and  spent. 

Then  off  on  her  ear  away  she  went; 

ril  go  no  more  a-roving  with  you,  fair  maid. 
Cho. — A-roving,  a-roving,  etc. 


By  this  I have  a lesson  learnt, 

Mark  well  what  I do  say: 

By  this  I have  a lesson  learnt. 

And  ril  keep  the  money  I have  earnt, 

And  go  no  more  a-roving  with  any  fair  maid. 
Cho  — A-roving,  a-roving,  etc. 


Copyright,  mcivwx  by  Jerome  H.  Remick  & Co.,  Detroit  and  New  York. 

(87) 


Am  IN  1st  Bass  and  2d  Tench, 
Con  spirito^ 


SAILING. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Ait.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY, 


:^-a m : 

R=n— 

/— N 

r— 

^_j ^ 

^—11  K 

afzr 

*_• — iit_* 

i-., 

k- 

'i r- 

1. 

Y’heave  ho?. . 

my 

lads, . . 

the 

wind 

blows 

free, . . 

A pleas 

ant 

gale 

is 

2. 

The 

sail 

or’s 

life  . . . 

is 

bold 

and 

free, . . 

His  home... 

is 

on 

the 

3. 

The 

tide. . . 

is 

flow 

ing 

with 

the 

gale, . . 

Y’heave  ho! . . . 

m.y 

lads, . . . 

set 

./ 

1 — . 1 

-X- 

] 1_ 

& 


— t-’-T 


r^- 


lant 

bark . . . 

shall 

brave 

• ly 

steer ; . . . 

But  ere 

we 

part. . . . 

from 

who 

launch 

- es 

on 

the 

wave*,. . . 

A * far 

he 

speeds. . 

in 

once 

more, . . . 

to 

home  . . 

so 

dear, . . . 

For  when 

the 

tern  - - 

pest 

r-:—c 


m 


* 


saE 


1 — I- 


\ >" 


Eng- land’s  shores  ta 

night. . 

A eong 

we’ll 

sing. .. 

for 

home 

and  beau  • ty 

bright. 

dis  • tant  climes  to 

roam . . 

With  jo  - 

cund 

song. . . 

he 

rides 

the  spark-ling 

foam. . 

rag  • es  loud  and 

long, . . 

That  home 

shall 

be  ... , 

our 

guid  - 

ing  star  and 

song  .. 

zrc; ^ 

^ / 

a*  M . 

. m •_ 

\ 

^ 

- > ■— l»  . 

^ / 

y— < 


f=f 


t-M- 


^ I — ^ I 
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SAILING. 


Ch0rus 

0 f 

1 ^ ^ I 
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.JaVi  ® ® W ^ 

P P P ^ m 

frn  1 P 1 1 

~ T ' 1 ' 1 

w m m ^ m 

, 8 * 

'■''K  1 L 

P 1 

> U' 

H 

\ 

Then  here’s  to  the 

sail  - or,  and 

here’s  to  the  hearts  so 

true,  Who  will  ; 

J . 

rMm — : w '~B — 

— g « — m — 0— 

V ^ 

r-J  'U K— , 

m ^ — 

p - p 

r 5 s f 

'9iP  • A ' J 

# ••  m ^ 

t ■■■  U ^ 

\-t-  ^ ^ 

1 — > 

- • s 5= 
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:t=r- 


rt- 


f- 


think  of  him  up 


m 


^=0=^- 


the  wa  • ters  blue  I. 

— K — 


Sail  - ing. 


1 

sail 


It: 


ing, 


I 


m=0-- 


Ah!, 


U- 


:t: 


m 


o • ver  the  bound -ing  main;...  For  man  -y  a storm  - y wind  shall  blow 

> .s  ^ J 


ere 


u 


H 

1 

pf  ? g—g — S=| 

/ \ 

— 1 

P_i ) ; 

b* — P — t? — p — I.-L-3 

Jack  comes  home  a 

gain ! 

Sail  > ing, 

sail  - ing, 

o * ver  the  bound-ing 

(Rj — — t: 

s. 

■0--  • 

piz=_t=n 

^ 0- 

*=l 

ss — p — e=e. — 

1- 

-i 

^1 

P_._  Nl.  ' 

^ i—^ 

* |P_-  I-llP  .'vt 

L_j_ p 

big— U — I — : 
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MY  MOTHER’S  OLD  RED  SHAWL 


Air  dt  2d  Tenor. 
Moderato. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 
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1 ■ 

— 

' \ 

1^—  J 

1. 

It 

now 

lies 

on 

the 

' shelf, 

it 

is 

fa  - 

ded 

and 

torn. 

That 

2. 

Oh, 

mv 

heart 

oft  - 

en 

aches, 

with 

a 

dull. 

throb  ■ 

bing 

pain, 

When 

3. 

Oh, 

how 

bright  ■ 

■ 

her 

face 

to 

niv 

mem 

- ‘ry 

ap  - 

pears. 

That 

1 

1 

f!l_ 

— m — 



— m 

m . 

m 

w— 

n 1-  ^ ~:r.. 



— ^ — 



— 1^— 

. BZZ 

m 

1 

> 

-i — 

^ 

• 

i 

✓ 

i 


:ir 

— — 

1 

— 

- 

-p-  * 

p 

» 

dear 

old 

shawl 

by 

moth  - er 

worn ;. . 

’Tis  all 

that 

is 

left 

for 

this 

child 

-hood 

vis  - 

ions 

come  a - 

gain;. .. 

And  sad 

* 

I 

think 

of 

the 

face 

so 

dear 

to 

child-hood’s 

years,. . 

’ 

How  sweet 

sounds 

her 

voice. 

with 

a 

S 

1 1 

!S 

A • 

A 

WL 

. m 

1 m — 

m * 

L= 

. 1= 

b? har- 

— hp — 

p • 

m 

m 

— mr—r 

mr- 

-d 

W'  W ' 

-•  * 

s 

!% 

S 

\ 

S 

S 

1 _ ( 

- — p 

— p— ; — 

— P— 

— 

— P — 

;?p-- — 

-£- g V- 
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— 

-P— — 
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P 

— p— 

6# 

-p — 

'M 

1 » > 1 

^ ' ■■ 
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W— 
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— P 

1 

heart 

to 

a - 

dore, 

To 

bring 

to  mind 

those 

hap 

• P.^ 

days 

of 

yore 

I days 

that 

are 

past. 

Too 

joy  - 

ous  and 

too 

beau 

- ti  - 

ful 

to 

last 

ca  • 

deuce 

of 

love, 

Thou' 

2;h  now 

’tis  tuned 

to 

mel 

- o - 

dies 

a - 

bove 

m • 

m 

p 

— ^ • 
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1 

■» — 
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-t 
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— K 
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^ — 
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1 S 1 

of  yore; 
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1 « p p 1— trz ■»— 
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5?^ 
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1 ^ 

— p-i — 

p 

I 

— 

— 8^» 

1 

y- 

— 

> 

1 

iP 

! 

How 

oft 

en 

the 

hands 

to 

tliese 

folds 

have 

been 

press’d, 

That 

Oh, 

fon«l. 

love  - 

ly 

child  - 

hood, 

made 

bright 

by 

the 

smile 

Of 

! 

i 

For 

life 

glides 

a - 

way 

like 

a 

tale 

that 

is 

told, 

But 

1 

p 

> 

— m — 

"5 

p • 

^p 

— p~t: 

^ • 

— ^ * 

=t- 
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p 
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1/ 
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• -l 

— 

"f— ^ 

now 

be  - neath  the  dai  - sies  are 

at 

rest. . . . The  tears  come 

un  - bid  - den 

and* 

one 

whose  love  could  ev  - ’ry  care 

be  - 

guile. . , How  glad  - ly 

I’d  fly  from 

the 

Joys 

of  child-hood  nev  • er  can 

grow 

old;....  And 

vis  • ions 

of  moth  . er. 

so 

•T  -T  s'liJ 

=11= 

ff=^ 

— J -m — -3 — W — 3 — 3— 

— 

—g  ...  E— ■■*  ••  • i"  - 

Chorus. 
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-ol' 
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rrd5z 
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A — 
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-t2=— 
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-3-  • 
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19 

b,* 

It 

is 

use 

- ful 

no 

more, 

yet 

I 

fond  - ly 

a • 

dore 

That 

b-t- 

^ 

— jpi— — 

-fJ-i 

r-4- 

— ^ — 

— 

J—— 

— m — 

-f= 

— m 

^ * 

— ^ 1 ;; 
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--Mr- 
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r= 

1 
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Air  in  1st  Bass. 

4-.-^ ^ 


BEN  BOLT. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


h- 


Arr  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 

z£±:r==i==t 


T — 


1.  Oh,  don’t  you  re- mem- ber  sweet  Al- ice,  Ben  Bolt,  Sweet  A1  • ice,  whose  hair  was  so  brown, 

2.  Un  - der  the  hick  - o - ry  tree,  Ben  Bolt,  Which  stood  at  the  foot  of  the  hill, 

3.  And  don’t  you  re- mem- ber  the  school,  Ben  Bolt,  With  the  mas- ter  so  kind  and  so  true. 


tp— |- — S— • ^ z=t 


m. 


Who  wept  with  de-light  when  you  gave  her  a smile,  And  trembled  with  fear  at  your  frown? 
To  • geth  - er  we’ve  lain  in  the  noon- day .. . shade,  And  listened  to  Ap  - pie- ton’s  mill. 
And  the  sha  - ded...  nook  by  the  run  - ning. . brook.  Where  the  fair  - est  wild  flow-ers  grew? 

1-  ^ ^ 


^ N 

iPit 


F=^  > 


— •- 


V > 

r u 1 ..-k-p 

In  the  old  church-yard,  in  the  val- ley,  Ben  Bolt,  In  a cor  - ner  ob-scure  and  a - lone, 
The. ..  mill-wheel  has  fall  - en  to  piec-es,  Ben  Bolt,  The...  raft  - ers  have  turn  - bled. . . in, 
Grass  grows  on  the  mas  • ter’s. . grave,  Ben  Bolt,  The#. . spring  of  the  brook  is dry. 


V— r 


They  have  fit  ted  a slab  of  the  gran-ite  so  gray,  And  sweet  Al-  ice  lies  un  • der  the  stone ; 
And  a qui  - et  that  crawls  round  the  walls  as  you  gaze  Has. ..  followed  the  old  • • en  din; 

And  of  all...  the  boys  who  were  school-mates  then.  There  are  on  - ly  you and  I; 

i ( > 1^  ^ ^ r- ^ • 


They  have  fit- ted  a slab  of  the  granite  so  gray.  And  sweet  Al  - ice  lies  un  • der  the  stone. 
And  a qui- et  that  crawls  round  the  walls  as  you  gaze  Has...  followed  the  old  - - en  din. 

And  of  all...  the  boys  who  were  school-mates  then.  There  are  on  - ly  you and  I. 


^='*1  ^ I ^ ^ 
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MEERSCHAUM  PIPE. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 

Meerschaum  pipe, 

J 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


:tiz=t2 


I 


1.  Oh,  who 


Oh,  who  will  smoke  my  meerschaum 


i^zzk: 


Meerschaum  pipe, 


Meerschaum  pipe. 


^ ^ — [ 

-P-T- 

m ^ *1 

^ W 1 

^ . p ' p 

s • m s • « 

Ccn  ^11 

r r ^ r 

r 1 . r • p 

j L r 

A * ^ 

^ l3  ! : 

t)^  -—  v-  V 1 

pipe? 

1 

r . p T 1 1 1 * ^ ‘ ^ 

Oh,  who  will  smoke  my  meerschaum  pipe  When  I am  miles  a - 

m 

p •>  p ^ ^ 

^ n 1 

1 

■H 

_mm  ^ . *1 p 

U - 

PS  • j 

f-  P— f— 

-j ^ ^ J 

Meerschaum  pipe, 


2 Oh,  who  will  buy  ray  cast-off  boots?  4 Oh,  who  will  squeeze  her  snow-^hite  hand? 

3 Oh,  who  will  take  my  girl  to  ride?  5 Oh,  who  will  kiss  her  ruby  lips? 
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Air  in  2d  Tenor. 


BOHUNKUS. 

(MALE  VOICES.)  Aff.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


,1 

1 

— «— r- 

■ 4^ 

— P— 

— 1 — 

— m — 

li! 

ir 

r-l  ■ 

: 

N 1 

— p ^ p — 

— ^ 

— pi — 

1- 

— p — 

P 



~P-4- 

— P- 

— p — 

— 'T- 

L— P 

— p— 

t— 

^1- 

1.  There 

was 

a 

farm 

- er 

had 

two  sons.  And 

these 

two 

sons 

were 

broth-ers; 

2.  Now, 

these 

two 

boys 

had . . 

suits 

of  clothes.  And 

they 

were 

made 

for 

Sun  - day; 

3.  Now, 

these 

two 

boys 

to  the 

thea  - 

ter  went.  When 

- ev  • 

■ er 

they 

saw 

fit; 

4.  Now, 

these 

two 

boys 

are , . . dead 

and  gone — Long 

may 

their 

ash  - 

( 

;s 

rest ! . , , 

5.  Now, 

these 

two 

boys 

their. 

sto  - 

ry  told.  And 

they 

did 

tell 

it 

well:. .. 

1 — ! — 



) 

—1—1 

^ 

1 

I 

P 

— p— - 

—Jr 

— p — 

_p ^ — 

— ^ ^ ^ — 

— p — 

— p — 

— P — 

h“! — ' — 

3^^ ]L^ 

h-i 

3 

3 d-tP 

“t; — T f" 

—I 

i 

I 

1 1 

r 

r 

I—, U 


Bo  - 
Bo  - 
Bo  . 
Bo  - 


hunk 
hunk 
hunk 
hunk  - us  of 
hunk  - us  he 

I h I 


us  was  the  name  of  one,  Jo  - se  - phus  was 


us  wore  his  ev  - ’ry  day 
us  in  the  gal  - I’ry  sat. 


the  chol 
to  heav 


Jo  - se  - phus  his 

Jo  • se  - phus  in 

era  died,  Jo  • se  - phus  by 

en  went,  Jo  • se  «*  phus  he 


the  oth  • er’s. 
on  Mon  - day. 

the  pit 

re  • quest. , . 
to  


1 1 ^ 1 ^ 
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QOOD-BYE,  MY  LOVER,  QOOD=BYE! 

Aie  is  1st  Tesor.  VOICES.)  QEORQE  ROSEY. 


1 0 .1 

L_ 

e: ! 

1 N" 

1 ‘jg — i — 

I K I I 

rar — tr 

! Zl-  ^ 

\ m m m 

^ 

I P ! ! 

'Trrr  o j-’ 

\tJ 

1 i/ 

f — 

i 6^  — j 

k k k 

1 

j 1.  The  ship  goes  sail  • ing  down  the  bay,  Good-bye,  my  lov  - er,  good  - bye!. . We  may  not  meet  for 

j 2.  ril  miss  you  on  the  storm  - y deep, Good-bye,  my  lov  - er,  good  - bye !. . What  can  I do  but 

j 3.  Then  cheer  up  till  we  meet  a- gain.  Good-bye,  my  lov  - er,  good  - bye !. . I’ll  try  to  bear  my 


h - \P^’‘  I I w . S 

T .mm 

■ ^ r • m 

s.  m 

IK  ^ 

1 ^ 1 

■ > 

r • • *_ 

i g g S ^ ^ 

r 1 1 S 

~m — 9 — 

p 

V 

7 ^ ? L 

L 

u_ 

'J-l 

ty 

i I "I 

many  a day.  Good-bye,  my  lov  - er,  good-bye!...  My  heart  will  ev-er-more  be  true,  Tho’ 

ev  - er  weep? Good-bye,  my  lov  • er,  good-bye!...  My  heart  is  bro- ken  with  re  - gret.  But 

wea  - ry  pain,  Good-bye,  my  lov  - er,  good-bye!...  Tho’  far  I roam  a -cross  the  sea.  My 

• u N I Is I Is 

m m m •! 

9 9 

«'•  m - 

7k  . n M 

~9,  W 9 9 

p S * !• 

I I 1 i i 

^ . 5 ’ m 

“1 

' i h: ^ 

LJ — J — J — ^T— 

f 

0 0 : 

rail. 

-4^ 


we  sad  - ly  say  a-dieu; 
er  dream  that  I’ll  for-get ; 
'ry  thought  of  you  shall  be ; 


1/  1 ^ I 

Oh,  kiss-essweet  I leave  with  you.  Good- bye,  my  lov- er,  good' 
I loved  you  once,  I love  you  yet, Good- bye,  my  lov  - er, good 
Oh,  say  you’ll  sometimes  think  of  me.  Good-bye,  my  lov  - er,good 


bye! 

bye! 

bye! 


1 h I ^ 

1 fs  J 

> 

' ^ 

9 —9.^- 9 ^9 

nMz=M—=l 

t — 9-^-  9 9 — ^ 

^ ^ 
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Chorus.  Tempo  Imo. 
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The 

ship  goes  sail  - ing 

down  the  bay.  Good 

- bye,  my  lov  - er,  good 

• bye!. . 

1 s 

1 S N > N 

1—  > 

[ , 1 n 

— S S — ^9^ a- 

■ s — t Z — i— 1 

^ *r 

L-i f-s — 1 

uJ  J * 
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Air  in  2d  Tenor. 
Moderato. 


THE  MERMAID. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY 

S J 


1.  ’Twas 

2.  Then 

3.  Then 

4.  Then 

N N 


1^—6^ 


Fri  - day...  morn  when  we  set., 

out  spake  the  captain  of  our  gal  • lant 

out  spake  the  cook  of  our  gal  - lant 

out  spake  the  boy  of  our  gal  - lant 


sail,  And  we  were  not.,  far  from  the  land, 
ship,  And  a well-spoken  man  was  he: 
ship,  And  a fat  old.,  cook-ie  was  he: 
ship.  And  a well-spoken  lad  - die  was  he: 


N S 


t~. — 


f- 


\J^enthe  cap -tain.,  spied  a....  love-ly  mer  - maid,  With  a comb  and  a glass  in  her  hand. 

“I  have  mar  - ried. . me  a wife  in  Salem  town,  And  to-night  she  a wid  - der  will  be.” 

“I care  much  more  for  my  pot-ties  and  my.,  kets,  Than  I do  for  the  depths  of  the  sea.” 

“ I’ve  a fa  - ther  and  a mother  in  Bos-ton  cit  - y,  But  to-night  they  child-less  will  be.” 

N-  IS..,-,.'-, 


:p: 


J J5L 


Chorus. 


Ohl  the  o - cean  waves  may  roll. 


And 


storm  - y wind  may  blow;  While 


-r=f- 


“Ohl  the  moon  shines  bright  and  the  stars  give  light; 

Oh!  my  mammy’ll  be  looking  for  me; 

She  may  look,  she  may  weep,  she  may  look  to  the  deep. 

She  may  look  to  the  bottom  of  the  sea.” 
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Then  three  times  around  went  our  gallant  ship, 
And  three  times  around  went  she; 

Then  three  times  around  went  our  gallant  ship. 
And  she  sank  to  the  depths  of  the  sea. 

Co.,  Detroit  and  New  York 


GAUDEAMUS 

( MALE  VOICES  ) 


Air  in  2d  Tenor. 


Arr  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


i 


Gau  ' de  - a - mus 


r- 

gi  - fur, 


Ju 


ve  ■ nes  dum 


mus, 


m 


:t=t 


1st  Tenor  tncet. 
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w " ^ ^ 

/ 

' ^ • m. fL f. 

9 ^ ^ 

■ m ' ^ 
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1^11 
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L — 1 1 

^ .L  1 

— 1^ — i 

I 1 

\ 

_ ^ _Lt  L L 

Post  ju  - cun  - dam  ju  - ven  • tu 


tern,  Post  mo  - les 

-A 


2 Ubi  sunt,  qui  ante  nos 

In  mundo  fuere? 
Transeas  ad  superos, 

Abeas  ad  inferos, 

Quos  si  vis  videre. 

3 Vita  nostra  brevis  est, 

Brevi  finietur, 

Venit  mors  velociter, 

Rapit  nos  atrociter, 

Nemini  parcetur. 

4 Vi  vat  academia, 

Vivant  piofessores, 

Vivat  membrurn  quodlibet, 
Vivant  membra  quaelibet. 
Semper  sint  in  flore. 

5 Vivant  omnes  vir^ines 

Faciles,  formosae, 

Vivant  et  raulieres, 

Tenerae  amabiles, 

Bonae  laboriosae. 

Copyright,  mcmix 


by  Jerome  H.  Remick  &.  Co. 
(06) 


6 Vivat  et  republica, 

Et  qui  illam  regit, 
Vivat  nostra  civitas, 
Maecenatum  caritas, 

Quae  nos  hie  protegit. 

7 Pereat  tristitia, 

Pereant  osores, 

Pereat  diabolus, 

Quivis  antiburschius, 
Atque  irrisores. 

8 Quis  confliixus  hodie 

Academicorum? 

E longinquo  convenerunt 
Protinusque  successerunt 
In  commune  forum. 

9 Alma  Mater  floreat, 

Quae  nos  educavit, 
Caros  et  commilitones, 
Dissitas  in  regiones 
Sparsos  congregavit. 

Detroit  and  New  York. 


THE  YELLOW  AND  BLUE. 

UNIVERSITY  OF  MICHIGAN. 
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T 
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Yel  - 

low 

and 

Blue! 

Yel  - 

low  the 

stars  as 

they 

ride 

thro’  the  night. 

morn 

-ins: 

is 

due; 

Blue 

are  the 

cur  tains 

that 

eve 

- ning  has  spun. 

hearts  that 

are 

true ; 

Here’s 

to 

the 

maid  of 

the 

gold 

• en hair, 

] 

u 

A 

A A 

A 

^ 1 

-0-- 

. 

E r — p-  ^ 

k-  g 
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— k- 
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And 

reel 

in 

a 

rol  - lick 

- iiig 

crew; 

Yel 

- low 

the 

fields 

where 

The 

slum 

- bers 

of 

Phee  - bus 

to 

woo; 

Blue 

are 

the 

bios  - 

soms  to 

And 

eyes 

that 

are 

brira-ming 

with 

bluel 

Gar  • 

• lands 

of 

blue  - 

belkaml 

J 

fe. 

^ ^ 

. J 

1 
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A 

J 

a*  a* 

— ^ — 

n •- 
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1 P ■ - ! 
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L 1 r.  a -J  “ ! 

u i u ' ' k ' ^ [ 

rip  - ens  the  grain,  And  yel  - low  the  moon  on  the  har  • vest  • wain;  Haill 

mem  - o • ry  dear,  And  blue  is  the  sap  - phire,  and  gleams  like  a tear;  Hail! 

maize  in  - ter  - twine;  And  hearts  that  are  true  and...  voi  - ces  com -bine;  Hail! 

N!  f*J  J hJJ*J  Av  N 1 

> 

Aj iv . ^ ^ ^ r: r" 
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i/  [ la  la 
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V 
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J ^ ^ 

u 

^ n n. p 

! L ll 

Hail  to  the  col  - ors  tl 

Hail  to  the  rib  - bons  tl 

Hail  to  the  col  - legewl 

W'  \ 

lat  float  in  the  light;  Hur  - 
lat  na  - ture  has  spun;  Hur- 
lose  col  - ors  we  wear ; Hur  - 

S I 

la  ^ ^ ia  1 1 

rah  for  the  Yel- low  and  Blue! 

rah  for  the  Yel- low  and  Blue! 

rah  for  the  Yel- low  and  Bluel 

..i. ^ h 1 1 

IW\.  u . P 

^ r r 1 

r 

u 11 

U”T 

1 

-p-  ^ 

a 

P • W P ^ • 
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Air  in  2d  Tenor. 


THE  FUTURE  MRS.  ’AWKINS. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


m 


2.  I 


shan’t  for 


3.  She  wears 


git  our 
art  - fill 


meet 

bon 


in  , 
nit, 


G’arn,” 


’er  greet  • in  ; 


Feath-ers  stuck  up 


It, 


U—-—> 


■-fgl 


t 


3; 


— 

-t^ 

— ^ 

1 

' 

tP* 

— 

She’s 

a - 

goin’  to 

mar  - ry 

me. 

At 

fust 

she 

said 

she 

would  - n’t. 

‘ Just 

yer 

mind  wet 

you’re  a 

bout.” 

’Er 

pret  • 

■ 

’ead 

she 

throws  up, 

u 

Coy  - 

m 

er  - 

m 

in'  a 

fringe  all 

~~m w — 

curl  d 

-1 

She’s 

• 

just 

— 

a - 

bout 

— « — 

the 

s— 

sweet  - est, 

— « « 

m. 

— w.  w 

- 

— ^ .• 

-f— 

r— 

— • — 

— r-  = 

^7 

-> 

— 1 u 

— u 

— ^ 

_k!! 

— 

1 " t 

i 


±^2: 


m=t 


Then 

she  said 

she 

could  - 

n’t. 

Then  she 

whis- 

■per’d. 

“ Well, 

I’ll 

see  ” 

Sez 

Then 

she  turns 

her 

nose 

up, 

Say  • in’,  ' 

“ Let 

me 

go; 

I’ll 

shout! 

I 

Pret  • 

— 0- — 

ti  - e 

—0 

‘St 

0 

and 

— 0 — 

neat  - 

— ^ 

est 

— » — 

Do  - ner 

in 

the 

wide. 

wide 

world! 

And 

— i — 

-0 

0 

=r- 

— 0 

=1 1 

^ u ^ 

^ 1 

0 0 — 

- B- 

— 0 — 

B 

-JB 

1 ^ 

p 


-s^ — ^ 1 ^ 

I,  “Be  Mis  • sis  ’Aw  - kins,  Mis*  sis  ’En  • ry  ’Aw  • kins,  Or  a • crost  the  seas  I’ll 

like  your  style,”  sez  Li  - zer;  Thought  as  I’d  sur- prise  ’er.  Cops 'er  round  the  waist  like 

she’ll  be  Mis  - sis  ’Aw  - kins.  Mis  - sis  ’En  - ry  ’Aw  - kins,  Got  ’er  for  to  name  the 


£ 


> > > > 


I I 


i 


& 


roam. 

thisl 

day. 


So  ’elp  me  Bob,  I’m  era  - zy. 

Sez  she,  “I  must  be  dream  - in’! 

— Set  • tied  it  last  Mon  - dav. 


Li  • zer,  you’re  a dai  - sy ; 

Chuck  it.  I’ll  start  scream-in’!’ 
So  to  church  on  Sun  - day 


f 


> > > > I 
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THE  FUTURE  MRS.  ’AWKINS. 


Air  in  2d  Tenor. 


AWAY  DOWN  SOUTH. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 

fs p! h fc-JL 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


Oil? 


1.  A • way  down  South  in  old  Vir  - gin  - ny,  Long  time  a 

2,  There  lived  a white  man  called  a nig  - ger,  Long  time  a 

> > > U-i- 


i 


go;  A - 

go ; There 


atrrat 
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— P — 

— F 

— 0. 

— F— 

— m— 
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If 

1 

way 

down 

South 

in 

old 

Vir 

• gin 

■ ny, 

Long  . . . 

time 

a - 

go. 

lived 

a 

white 

man 

called 

a 

nig 

• ger, 

Long. . . . 

time 

a - 

go. 

h 

N 

N 

N 

1 « 

— t 

— 
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i-g^-  ,^_4i 

-U — 
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-P— 

h __ 

— t 

—h> 1 

w ^ ^ gr 

3 II ; I took  my  gun  and  pulled  de  trigger, 
Long  time  ago.  :|| 


5 f;  GoshT  how  dat  nigger  screamed  and  hollered. 
Long  time  ago.  ;|| 


4 jj;  I shot  dat  nigger  through  de  libber. 
Long  time  ago.  :|| 


6 II : And  dis  was  de  end  of  dat  poor  nigger. 
Long  time  ago.  :|| 
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PLENTY  OF  GOOD  PEANUTS. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 

Air  in  2d  Tenor.  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 
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Ir 

shan’t 

have 

a - 

ny 

of 

my 

pea  - 

nuts 

When 

1 his 

pea  - nuts 

are 

gone 

> 
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Chorus. 
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PLENTY  OF  GOOD  PEANUTS. 


-fl  • 

1 f m 

i 

S --ih— ^ 

l^J PI 

Oh,  that  will  be 

PF=|‘ 

joy  • ful.  When 

his  ] 

m m ^ 

P 

pea  ' nuts  are 

gone 

1 

-J 1 ti-, 

^ ^ 

- 1 -fS-n 

H 

LA — ; 

2 The  man  who  has  plenty  of  good  and  sweet  soda-crackers. 

And  giveth  his  neighbor  none,  etc. 

3 The  man  who  has  plenty  of  good  and  sweet  oranges. 

And  giveth  his  neighbor  none,  etc. 

4 The  man  who  has  plenty  of  nice,  rich  strawberry  shortcake. 

And  giveth  his  neighbor  none,  etc. 

5 The  man  who  has  plenty  of  good  old  roasted  chestnuts. 

And  giveth  his  neighbor  none,  etc. 

6 The  man  who  has  plenty  of  de-monetized,  de-moralized,  de-generate,  unconstitutional,  saponaceous 

silver  money. 

And  giveth  his  neighbor  none,  etc. 


HAIL,  PENNSYLVANIA. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 

Air  in  2d  Tenor.  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 
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1.  Hail!  Penn  - syl 

2.  Ma  - jes  - ty 

3.  Hail  I Penn  - syl 

1 

{ 

. 

r 1 

ra  ♦ ni  - a! 

IS  a crown 

ra  • ni  - a! 

^ ^ 

No  • ble  _ s 
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Guide  of  c 
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strong ; To 
brow;  Pride, 
youth.  Lead 
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Hon  - or, 
thou  thy 
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loy  • al  hearts.  We  raise  our  song;  Swell  - ing  to  h( 

Glo  - ry,  Love,  Be  - fore  thee  bow;  Ne’er  can  thy  s] 

chil  - dren  on  To  light  and  truth:  Thee,  when  death  si 

1 N 1 ! L A M 
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’WAY  UP  YONDER 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Air  in  2a  Tenor.  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


1.  Dis  world  am  sad  and  full  of  trouble,  lit  - tie  chil-dren,  No-bod  • y knows  tho 

2.  I’se  gwine  to  join  the  an  - gels  soon,  lit  • tie  chil-dren,  No-bod  - y knows  the 

3.  De  an  • gels  come,  den  a • way  I fly,  lit  • tie  chil-dren,  No- bod -y  knows  the 


{Humming.) 


trou  ble  I see.  No  - bod  - y knows  the  trou  • ble  I see.  lit  - tie 

trou-ble  I see.  No  ■ bod  • r knows  the  trou  - ble  I see,  lit  • tie 

trou-ble  I see.  To  be  a dia  - mond  in  de  sky,  lit  - tie 


Chorus.  Air  ix  1st  Tenor. 


chil  i dren. 

No 

- bod 

- y 

knows 

the 

trou-ble 

I 

see. 

'Wav 

up 

yon  - der. 

chil  - dren. 

No 

- bod 

- y 

knows 

the 

trou-ble 

I 

see. 

’Way 

up 

yon  - der. 

chil  • dren. 

No 

- bod 

- y 

knows 

the 

trou-ble 
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see. 

'Way 

up 

you  - der. 
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CROW  SONG. 


Air  in  2d  Tenor.  (male  voices  ) Arr.  by  GEOROE  ROSEY. 
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— — 
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m- 

9 
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3 

#— 

0 ■ 

1.  There  were  three  crows 

sat 

on 

a 

tree. 

0 

Bil  ■ 

~lY 

Ma  - 

^ree, 

Ma 

gar! 

There 

2.  Said 

one  old  crow 

un 

to 

his 

mate, 

0 

Bil 

ly 

Ma 

gee. 

Ma  - 

gar! 

Said 
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Bil  - ly  Ma  gee' 
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0 

were 

three 

crows 

sat 

on 

a 

tree. 

0 

Bil  . ly 

Ma 

♦ gee. 

Ma  ' gar! 

There 

one 

old 

crow 

un 

to 

his 

mate. 

0 

Bil  ^ly 

Ma 

• gee, 

Ma  ■ gar! 

Said 

3 
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-J0^ 
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It 1 1 T 1— 
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'la  La 
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U 1 
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Bil  - ly  Ma  gee! 
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were  three 

crows  sat  on 

a 

tree, 

And 

they 

were 

black 

as  crows 

could 

be, 

A^nd  they 

one  old 

crow  un  - to 

his 

mate. 

What  shall 

we 

do 

for  grub 

to 

eat? 

And  they 
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all  flapped  their 

i j".  j 
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wings 

h 

d • 

^ I 

and  cried; 
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Caw,  Caw,  Caw, 

■ I I 

u*  1/  Ig 

Bil  - ly  Ma  - gee, 

h h ^ 

r0 d d » — r- 

^ I 

Ma  • gar! 
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And  they 

0 0—^ 
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-4-4:  : 

-0 0 0 0—^ 
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J— p ■ 

^—Z  3 ^ 13 

all  flapped  their  wing:s  and  cried,  Bil  - 17  Ma  - gee,  Ma 


gar! 


I 


>r— 

T:- 


I 


3 There  lies  a horse  on  yonder  plain, 
Who’s  by  some  cruel  butcher  slain, 
And  they  all  flapped  their  wings,  etc. 

* Omit  the  last  measure  in  this  verse. 


*4  We'll  perch  ourselves  on  his  backbone. 
And  pick  his  eyes  out  one  by  one, 

And  they  all  flapped  their  wings,  etc. 
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MAID  OF  ATHENS 

(MALE  VOICES  ) 


Air  in  1st  Bass. 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


Or  since  that  has  left  my  breast.  Keep  it  now  and  take  the  rest! 

By  those  lids  whose  jet  • ty  fringe  Kiss  thy  soft  cheek’s  blooming  tinge, 

Tho’  I fly  to  Is  - tarn  - bol,  Ath  • ens  holds  my  heart  and  soul. 


k k 


HUNTER’S  FAREWELL. 

(MALE  VOICES.)  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


Allegretto. 
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1.  For  - ( 

2.  Toils  t 

3.  What  ’ 

^ 1 ^ - 

2st  fair,  what  might  - 

he  bu  • sy  world  I 
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y hand  Hath  in  gran  • deur  thee  ere  • a - ted.  With  glad 

)e  - low.  Herds  a • bove  are  peace  - ful  gra.z  - ing.  Let  our 

,o  - day.  Let  us  ev  • er  faith  - ful  cher  • ish  Nev  - er 
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heart  and  voice  e - la  - ted  Will  I praise  Him  who 

horns  and  voic  - es  rais  - ing  Make  all  hearts  with  joy 

shall  re  - raem-brance  per  - ish  Till  our  ^ast  song  dies 


thee  plann’d, . . Heart  e • 

o’er  - flow, Voic  - es 

a - way, Mem  - brance 


Chords. 


PP  Fare  thee  well, 


■s-* 


la  • ted  Will  I praise  Him  who.,  thee  plann’d.  Fare  thee  well,, 
rais  • ing  Make  all  hearts  with  joy...  o’er-flow.  Fare  thee  well, 
per  - ish  Till  our  last  song  dies..  a*  way.  Fare  thee  well, 


Fare  thee 
Fare  thee 
Fare  thee 


1 & 2.  Fare  thee  well, 

Fare  thee  well,  3.  God  pro  - tect  cres. 
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1 . 
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well, 

1 & 2.  Fare  thee 

•s  cv  p 

tz ^ 

well, 

Lp=:^ 

. . . . thou 

— r ^ 

for  • est 

3.  God  pro  - 
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for  . est 

1 

1 

!_  1 1 

^ ^ 

r?-^  |>  • g 

H — 



— Sp- 

t L ^ 

'F  ' •- 

(105) 


THE  MIDSHIPMITE 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


Air  tx  1st  Bass  and  2d  Texor. 
Con  spirito. 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


/ 


1.  ’Twas  in  ’fif  • ty  - five,  on  a win  - ter’s  night,  Cheer -i  - ly,  my  lads,  yo  ho!  We’d 

2.  We. ...  launched  the  cut  - ter  an’ shoved  her  out,  Ciieer  i - ly,  rny  lads,  yo  ho!  The 


p IV.  ^ 


t: 


N-h..-- S— J- 


P 


i 


got  the..  Roo  - shall  lines  in  sight.  When  up  comes  a Jit  - tie....  Mid  - ship-mite, 
lub  - bers  might  ha’.,  heard  us  shout.  As  the  Mid  - dy cried,  “Xow,  my  lads, put  a - bout,’ 


V-tJ— fe- 


m 


& 


V’tir-r 


yo  liol 


P 


{Humming . 


-m- 



— 

v 

' ■ ■-?  r 

-h- 

4- 

^ — 
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—3 

Cheer -i  - ly,  my  lads. 

yo 

ho! 

“Who’ll 

go 

a - shore  to 

night,”  says  he,  “An’.. 

Cheer -i  - ly,  my  lads. 

yo 

ho! 

We... 

made 

for  the  guns,and  we  rammed  them  tight.  But  the 

J-  J-  \ V ^ I J I V ^ 

1 1 1 ,4= 1 


yo  Lo! 


P 


{Humming, 




V ^ 

-(g>— ^1^ 

LJ 

spike  their  guns  a - long  wi’  me?”  “Why,  bless  ’ee, . . sir,  come  a - long,”  says  we, 

mus  - ket  ■ shots  came  left  and  right.  An’  down  drops  the  poor  lit  - tie  Mid  - ship-mite. 


g:E 


J J ‘H . j J J V ^ 


i 


/ 
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THE  niDSHIPniTE. 
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~h 
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““J — 
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-H 
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Cheer  - i - 

ly,  my 

lads. 

yo 

ho! 

Cheer  • i 

iy» 

my 

lads. 

yo 

—T — T- 
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yo  ... 

'all.  , 


4 1, 


hoi 

<CS 


a tempo 


cj  4 


— S: 
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With  a long,  long  pull. 





hol. 


yo hoi 


p5 


An’ 


a strong,  strong  pull, 

1 


-<S>— r- 


'I  I 


ho!. 


i 


r — 

Gai  - ly,  boys,  make  her  gol 


m 


. te: 


An’  we'll  drink  to  • night  To  the 

make  her  go! 

1 I I ^ I ^ 

abz^-rotz^atz— 


:22: 


-| r 


go!. 


3 “I’m  done  for  now,  good-bye!”  says  he. 
Steadily,  my  lads,  yo  ho! 

“You  make  for  the  boat,  never  mind  for  me!’* 
“We’ll  take  ’ee  back,  sir,  or  die,”  says  we. 
Cheerily,  my  lads,  yo  ho! 

So  we  hoisted  him  in,  in  a terrible  plight. 
An’  we  pulled  ev’ry  man  with  all  his  might. 
An’  saved  the  poor  little  Midshipmite, 
Cheerily,  my  lads,  yo  ho! 

Cheerily,  my  lads,  yo  ho!  etc. 
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DOWN  BY  THE  RIVERSIDE. 

(MALE  VOICES.) 


$ 


Solo. 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


w 


ii 


r 


1.  A man  and  a maid  went  a - row  • ing, . 

2.  At  Yale  we  have  co  - ed  - u - ca  tion, 

3.  One  day  I went  out  to  the  rac  - es, . . 

4.  We’re  in- vit  - ed  to  vis  - it  Chi  - ca  - go,.. 


— All  on  a fine  sum-mer 
The  girls  toy  with  Lat  - in  and 
I thought  that  the  hors  - es  I 
And  war  - ble  in  clas  - sic  - al 


l/,V  Q 


— ^ — U 


t=t 


;I3E 


% 


I 


day ; . . . 
, Greek ; . 
knew; . 
Greek|. 


n- 


The  man  made  love  to  the  maid-en, 
And  you  should  just  see  them  flunk  bad  -ly,  . . 
I thought  I would  win  a small  for  - tune,. 
To  sing  at  the  great  ex  - po  - si  - tion,  . 


r r"'  r ' 

"W  hile  the  oars  float-ed 
At  least  four 

By  risk  - ing  a 

A side-show,  with 


$ 


& 


m 


x=t 


:t=t 


m 


soft 
days 
dol  - 
fa  - 


ly  a - way;., 

in  the  week;, 

lar  or  two;., 

kir  and  freak ; 


And  then  they  were  left  on  the  wa  - ter.  . 

We  sit  by  their  side  in  the  class-room, 

I picked  an  old  nag  for  a win-ner, . 

But  we  ^will  at  Tar  - ry  - town  tar  - ry,  . 


1 1- 


:^=P=1: 


Wa  • t’ 
Oh. 


ry  tears  filled  their  lit  - tie  ca  - noe;. 

Clasp -ing  their  hands  in  our  own; 

hark  to  my  sto  - ry  of  woe ! 

Tar  - ri  - ers  al  - ways  are  we;  . 


— For  they  both 

— O - ver  this 
My  horse  could  not 
At  Tar  - ry  - town 


4 


tr. 


i 


— ' 1 — 

-■#- 

w — s? 

start  - ed 

to 

boo 

hoo, 

Down 

by 

the 

riv  - er  • 

side 

• . . 

state  we 

now 

moan, 

moan. 

Down 

by 

the 

riv  - er  - 

side 

go,  he 

was 

so 

slow, 

Down 

by 

the 

riv  - er  - 

side 

tar  . ry 

and 

sing. 

sing, 

Down 

by 

the 

riv  - er  - 

side 

§ 
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1-^ 
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=1=^=s=^ 
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Vork. 


DOWN  BY  THE  RIVERSIDE. 


THE  BROKEN  RING. 


Air  in  1st  Tenor. 


(MALE  VOICES.)  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


1.  In  a cool  and  shad-y  val  - ley  A mill-wheel  turns  all  day ;.. . There  dwelt  of  yore  iny 

2.  To me  her  troth  she  plight -ed.  And  pledged  it  with  a ring;..  And  when  her  troth  she 

3.  As minstrel  would  I wan  - der  Throughout  the  world  a-pace, . . My  mournful  bal  - lads 


=£- — 

4^. 

u ^ > 

^ & 1 ^ 

-1#  — 

-w — f,  j — 

loved  one,  Who  now  is  far  a - way,  There  dwelt  of  yore  my  loved  one.  Who  now  is  far  a - way. 
slight -ed,  The  ring  in  twain  did  spring;  And  when  her  troth  she  slight-ed,  The  ring  in  twain  did  spring, 
sing  - ing,  And  go  from  place  to  place;  My  mournful  bal  - lads  sing  * ing,  And  go  from  place  to  place. 


:^Eir:^z±)K 


V — ^ 


4 Fain  would  I rush  as  soldier 
Into  the  bloody  fight, 

J:  And  slumber  by  the  watch-fires 
Throughout  the  gloomy  night. 


5 When  I hear  the  mill-wheel  turning, 
I know  not  what  I will; 

J:  I would  my  life  were  ended, 

'Twould  then  at  last  be  still. 
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ELI  YALE. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 

Air  in  2d  Tenor.  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 
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1. 

As 

Fresh 

- men  first 

we 

came 

to  Yale, 

Fol 

de 

rol 

de 

rol 

rol 

rol, 

Ex. 

2. 

As 

Soph 

- o - mores 

we 

have 

a task, 

Fol 

de 

rol 

de 

rol 

rol 

rol, 
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_fe_ 
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k 

k k 

am  - i - na  • tions 

made  us  pale, 

Fol  de  rol  de 

rol  rol  rol. 

best  per  - form’d  by 

torch  and  mask. 

Fol  de  rol  de 

rol  rol  rol. 

b .T  ^ 

- . J t 1 m 



r*  p ^ k 

—5 H ^ ^ — 1 
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—M — m. 1 

Chorus. 
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li  Yale,  Fol  de  rol  de  rol  rol  rol. 

Z«V  h t I I 
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s ri  q *_  • m.  m • m 
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3 In  Junior  year  we  take  our  ease, 

We  smoke  our  pipes  and  sing  our  glees. 


5 And  then  into  the  world  we  come, 

We’ve  made  good  friends  and  studied — some. 


4 In  Senior  year  we  act  our  parts 
In  making  love  and  winning  hearts. 


6 The  saddest  tale  we  have  to  tell 
Is  when  we  bid  old  Yale  farewell. 
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LAST  NIGHT 


HALFDAN  KJERULF. 


Andante. 


mfw 

1.  Last  night 

2.  I think 


=1^ 

Jt: 


Jt: 


the  night -in  ■ gale 
of  you  in  ihe 


PP  (Chorus,  hiwiming.) 


woke  me,  Last  night  when 

day  - time,  1 dream  of 


all  was  still ; It 

you  by  night;  I 


rit. 


TOURELAY 


(MALE  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 


Solo. 
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1.  Oh, 

2.  When 

-J-  • 

pa  - pa  is 
pa  - pa  has 
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m 

out  break  - ing 
gum  - drops  and 

^ V -J- 

rocks  on  the 

ba  • by  has 

-S-  V 

street.  And 
none.  If 

r 1 a s 

ba  - by  is 

pa  • pa  is 
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sleep  - ing  so  co  - sy  and  sweet ; 0 ba  • 1 

fool  - ish  and  gives  ba  ■ by  one,  When  four  ( 

■tP-  -P-  mm  m . 1 

1 1 1 W 

DV,  don’t  cry  now,  but 

a’  • clock  comes,  and  the 

P-  -P-  -P-  tP-  ■ 

/a'\  • I La 

P Pi  P 

1 

m m 

0 0 - 

IPJ.  1 ft*  ff 

1 m A 1 « ^ 

J 

m m 

^ P P 

* ^p  • 

P P 1 -1  P 

r 1 

— — — 1 — 

« 1 F -*— • r 

i 

tn— — lumj 

1= — i— ^ 

be  ver  - y goot,  And  when  i»a  - pa  comes  home  he’ll  bring  you  , ci  - ga  - root, 
child  sleeps  no  more,  Then,.  pa  - pa  stays  up  all  night  pac  - ing  the  floorl 
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TOURELAY. 


THREE  BLIND  MICE. 

ROUND  IN  FOUR  PARTS. 
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Three  blind  mice!..  See  ' how  they  run!...  They  all  ran 

1 
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,er  the 
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farm  • er’s  wife;  She  cut  them  in  two  with  a carv  - ing  - knife;  Did 
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^ 
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- 1 ■ ] 
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1 w 

er  you  hear  such  a tale  in  your  life  A - bout  three  blind 
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A LIFE  ON  THE  OCEAN  WAVE 


Air  in  2d  Tenor. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 


Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 
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1. 

A 

life 

on 

the 

0 ‘ - 

cean 

wave. 

A 

home  on 

the  roll  • 

ing 

deep, . . 

2. 

Once 

more 

on 

the 

deck . . 

I 

stand 

Of  my 

own . , . 

swift-glid  - 

ing 

craft. . . 

i 3. 

The 

land 

is 

no 

long  - er 

in 

view, 

The...  clouds  have 

be  - gun 

to 

frown, . 

1 

h 

— -M 
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IS 

IS K- 
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Where  the  scat  - tered  wa  . - ters...  rave, And  the  winds  their..  rev  • els 

Set saill..  fare  • well...  to  the  land, The gale  fol-lows  far  a - 

But....  with  a stout  ves  - sel  and...  crew, We’ll...  say,  let  the  stormcome 


-f-- 


keep!  Like  an  ea  - gle..  caged,  I pine...  On  this  dull,  un  - chang  ing  shore; 

baft*  We....  shoot  thro’ the  spark-ling  foam.  Like  an  o - cean  bird  set  free;., 

down!  And  the  song  of  our  hearts  shall  be,  While  the  winds  and  the  wa  - ters  rave,.. 


M 


i 

\d  d dd  i 

r 

='t — 

s II 

i*  r r— p= 

L-^ ^ ^ p t-j p ^ 

—d  d — d — d — d d-^ 

Oh,...  give  me  the  flash  - ing  brine,..  The  spray  and  the  tern  - pest’s  roar!  .. 
Like  the  o - cean  bird,  our  home...  We’ll  And...  far  out  on  the  sea!.... 
A life  on the  heav  - ing  sea, A home  on  the  bound  - ing  wave!.. 


Chorus. 


Copyright,  mcmix  by  Jerome  H.  Remick  & Co.,  Detroit  and  New  York. 
(114) 


A LIFE  ON  THE  OCEAN  WAVE. 


ALMA  MATER.— SYRACUSE. 


(MALE  VOICES.) 

Air  in  2d  Tenor.  Arr.  by  GEORGE  ROSEY. 
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1.  Where  the  vale 

of 

On  - on 

- da  ga 

Meets  the  east  - ern 

sky, 

Proud 

* ly  stands 

our 

2.  When 

the  eve  - 

ning 

twi- light  deep-ens 

And  the  shad -ows 

fall, 

Lin  • 

gers  long 

the 

3.  When 

the  shades  of 

life  shall  gath  - er, 

Dark  the  heart  may 

be. 

Still 

the  rays 

of 

1 

S 

A ^ 

[ 

h 1 

-h 

^ j!  f>  L'  / 1 — ad“T‘ 
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r r r— 
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Chorus. 

1. 
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—IS — 1 
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A1  - ma 

Ma  - ter 

On 

her  hill  - top 

high.  Flag 

we  lo\e! 

Or-ange! 

Float  for 

aye, 

gold  - en 

sun-beam 

On 

thy  west -ern 

wall.  Flag 

we  lovel 

Or-ange  I 

Float  for 

aye, 

youth  and 

love  shall 

Lin 

- ger  long  o’er 

m P { 

thee.  Flag 

1 . • • 

we  love! 

Or-ange  1 

Float  for 

aye, 

-jS- 

?- 

j — b ^ 

^ ^ 1 t~ 

-f—f— 
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-F — F — 1 

p— F= 
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' 1 

F 

^ 1 

W 

1 
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OLD  GLORY  WILL  BE  OUR  COLLEGE  FLAG 


Words  by  Earle  Jones.  (male  voices.)  flusic  by  George  fleyer* 

Air  in  2d  Tenor.  Arr.  by  QEORQE  ROSEY, 


Allegro. 
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1.  Two 

col-leg^  chaps  once  met  up  - on  i 

li  - ner  while  at 

sea,  Two 

Yan-kee  ' is  whose 

2.  The 

days  and  years  went  quick-ly  by,  and  soon  there  came  a 

war,  These  fel-lows  met  a 

- 

^:T-b  u 2 r-H 

ft— A- 
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heads  were  full  of 

knowl-edge ; 

They  both  had  grad  -u  - 

at  - ed  from  a 

ri  - 

val 

var  - si  - 

gain  at  San  - ti  - 

a - go;. . 

. 

But  lads  from  Yale  and  Princeton  fought  up  - ' 

on 

a 

ior-eign 

f P TTp 

:f  r-  - j ; 

1*  ' ' ■/  j**  r 
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— X — 

-.  r=i: 
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X 

>- 

X 

1 
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X 

Md 

h — |J 

^2— 
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ty, 

And  each,  ' 

of 

course,  was 

loy  - 

al 

to 

his 

col  • lege. . 

. One  said, 

I’m  from  Co- 

shore.  Be  - 

side  the 

boys  from 

Pur  - 

due 

and 

Chi  - 

ca  - go, . . . 

. Some  came  from  Le  - land 

rv-.-r ^ * 

F- 
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— 1 

— 0 — 
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lum-bi  - a,  my  flag  is  white  and  blue.”  The  oth  - er  said,“  I come  from  Old  Nas-sau. 
Stanford,  and  a few  from  red  Carlisle,  Who  stood  beside  the  chaps  from  old  De  Paw. 


mm 


N— fit 


N— N 


mm 


s 


42=zt2: 


ia=tiz: 


t U > 


But  the  flag  we  all  should  love  is  the  one  that  flies  a - bove.  Old  Glo  - ry.  Hip,  hip  hur  - 

And  you’d  hear  them  loudly  yell,  high  a-bove  the  shot  and  shell.  Old  Glo  - ryl  Hip,  hip,  hur  . 
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OLD  GLORY  WILL  BE  OUR  COLLEGE  FLAG. 


Chorus. 
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have  the  white  and  blue, But  good  old  Yale  will 
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white  and  blue, 


col  • ors  true. 
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col  - ors  true Old  Penn  and  Cor  - nell  a - mid  the  shot  and  shell,,Will 
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fight  beneath  the  torn  and  tat-tered  rag And  our  col-lege  cheer  will 
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col  - lege  flag. 
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